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Around Town. 


One of the saddest events of the week was 
the unexpected death of N. Gordon Bigelow, 

M.P.P. for Toronto. Mr. Bigelow has been a 
prominent figure in Toronto for many years, 
and having been the unexpected winner of an 
election contest in which the chances were all 
against him way deservedly regarded as a 
lucky man. Like the rest of us he passed 
through hard times, and unlike many of us 
had got far ahead of the wolf. His tact and 
courtesy asthe Government candidate in an 
almost hopeless constituency stamped him asa 
man who had a future before him. At the 
next general elections, had he been successful, 
he would have been close toa portfolio in the 
Mowat administration. Thus having achieved 
a position both pleasing to his ambition and 
within the scope of his means and ability, Mr. 
Bigelow was naturally regarded as a fortunate 
man. Heis dead. His family and his friends 
mourn him, and those who have sometimes 
been enamored of politics and the noisy, strug- 
gling life which offers excitement and possible 
profnotion to the candidates are left saying to 
one another, ‘There is nothing init.” Surely 
every politician and publicist must realize 
how wonderfully small the luckiest ‘ finds” 
and the most fortunate careers are when 
we see men who have had the prize 
within their grasp carried to the grave 
by their friends. The whole matter re- 
solves itself into an unimportant tearing up of 
one’s possible happiness, the disturbance of 
one’s health, and then nothing but a long 
wooden box. I do not know anything that has 
happened recently that isso apt to divert the 
attention of aspirants from the service of their 
city, or province, or country as the taking away 
of Mr, Bigelow. In the little time between his 
nomination, his election, his death and the date 
when the Legislature will assemble in the 
new building in the Park, our ordinary 
politics have been ‘disturbed, a conspicuous 
figure has arisen and there has been a 
funeral, and life has been made to seem so 
short that the impression has been painful. 
Many have been made to feel that it is not 
worth while struggling and wrangling as man 
must struggle and wrangle to obtain public 
place, Solomon, I think it was, mourned that 
&@ man’s sons come to honor and he knows not 
of it. So men come to honor after a hard race 
and die even before the laurels touch their 
brows. Amidst the general regret that Mr. 
Bigelow did not live to realize his hopes or to 
find compensation for his struggles, Iam sure 
I can tender most sincere sympathy to 
his family, thoroughly believing that they 
will miss the husband and father more 
acutely and for more months than the 
thoughtless, hurrying public will miss the 
generous and able man who has passed away. 
After all, the vacant seat at the fireside means 
more than the vacant seat in the Legislature, 
and this fact is worthy of note to those who 
lose some of their brightest hours of happiness 
in pursuit of a place which if obtained and 
vacated leads only to immediate and heartless 
speculations as to who will be the dead man’s 
successor. If women and children loved as 
constituents appear to love, the question of 
who would be a widow’s second husband 
would be canvassed before the corpse was 
cold. Asthisis not the case, it should make 
mary men shrink into the faithful realms 
of home, where the fire of love and the 
sweet incense of memory last at least a few 
days after the funeral and where even conven- 
tionalities demand that mourning be not too 
hastily dispensed with. 

* * 

A good man who is dead is apparently worth 
less than a bad man who lives and succeeds in 
bluffing his enemies and tricking the people 
into a belief that he has been abused, If ap- 
pearances are not deceitful, Count Mercier is 
liable to again become the idol of the French- 
Canadian people. No matter what is obvious, 
unimportant is it that he has been generally 
esteemed as a boodler and corruptionist ; he 
is alive. The man who survives the awful 
breath of scandal and has effrontery enough 
to play the part of the persecuted one 
often discovers that his popularity has been 
enhanced by his tribulations, By their gods 
shall ye know them. If French Canada wor- 
ships at such shrines as those of Chapleau and 
Mercier we have a right to wonder if honest 
people are willing to bow the knee to dishonest 
gods. If in public, religious and political life 
such men as Mercier and Chapleau can 
be idolized by the French-Canadians, we 
have a right to believe that virtue would 
go to a poor market were it to offer 
itself to them as a people, honest, industrious 
and worthy as they are individually 
and in private life. If, too, the success- 
ful men of a province, the best loved men 
of a province are of this variety, what 
hope is there for anyone but tricksters 
and corruptionists, what sort of a breed of 
aspirants for public honors can you expect? 
It would seem that the speeches made at the 
doors of parish churches and the careful super- 
intendence of early education and all measures 
for the preservation of piety during childhood 
are lost when such strange figures obtrude 
themselves upon the public gaze as the idols of 
the chivalric but expatriated Frenchman. 


* * 
, Despatches indicate that Grover Cleveland 
has been elected President. How different a 
elass of man is he to Chapleau or Mercier, 
Those who laughed at him as the “ fat 
prophet” have had to mourn that he knew 
how to attach himself to the better senti- 
ments of a larger constituency. He was 
willing to wait; he believed—as everyone 
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should believe, insomuch as such a belief is the 
only thing that furnishes the foundation of a 
government, of a community, of a political 
party based on proper principles—that the ma. 
jority will always do right if they are given 
time to find out what is right. He believed in 
tariff reform, and said so. Politicians of his 
own party shrieked in dismay, but he kept 
steady ; he was beaten, but he continued to 
believe in tariff reform, He denounced the pro- 
posed Silver Bill as an iniquity; again the 
politicians shrieked and denounced him as too 
crazy @ man to offer as a presidential candidate, 
But he was right, and knewit. All he needed 
was time for people to understand where 
he stood. Life is long compared with the 
ephemeral issues which politicians ordinarily 
offer, He accepted four years in private life, 

refused to be a demagogue, treated his oppon- 

ent with the greatest chivalry and to-day is 

the greatest leader of men in the world. His 

personality has carried with it an influence 
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and given to his party a result unsurpassed 
in the history of popular institutions. He 
may be a ‘“‘fat prophet,” he may be a man 
incapable of strong personal friendships, he 
may be everything that his enemies have dared 
to call him, but he isa leader of men and as 
such deserves the congratulations of those 
who reign without governing. It was said 
of him that he made the mistake of believing 
thathe was the Democratic party ; to-day it 
can be said of him that he was, and is, the 
Democratic party. His individuality is super- 
ior to his party’s impulses, and the success of 
the party is owing ‘to the superiority of his 
manhood and leadership. It is said that the 
Lord loves the man who knows how to wait ; 
it may be properly added to this aphorism that 
it isa hard thing for a man who is strong | 
enough to lead to brave defeat, contumely and 
all the attendant dangers which threaten to 
entirely and forever destroy an unfortunate 
candidate, who stands on principle, fortified 
by foresight though he may be, and hear his 
enemies crow over his annihilation and see his 
alleged friends prepare his tomb. As I have 
several times ventured to say, Cleveland 
is the greatest man since Lincoln and he is 
near to the heart of the populace of the United 
States. He can do what he pleases now, his 
friends and his enemies both believing that he 
will labor and wait and accomplish. For the 
first time since I have been old enough to 
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appreciate United States politics a great 
leader is at the head of the people of the 
United States. The strong hand of a vic- 
torious general holds the helm and we may 
expect to see the government carried on by a 
great man instead of by an unruly party 
influenced by racial. prejudices and the petty 
and oppressive contrivances of cliques and 
guerillas. It will bean interesting exhibit— 
and no doubt it will be regarded as such by the 
whole world—to see a republic presided over 
by a dominant individuality, Hitherto, ex- 
cept in rare instances, the President has been 
the compromise candidate of a party. Grover 
Cleveland is a man who has dominated his 
party, obtained the cleavage of the people and 
stands in a position that the President of the 
United States never before occupied so com- 
pletely, of being THE man. At this juncture 
we can properly ask, ‘‘ What will he do with 
it?” His administration will be an era in the 
history of republican government. What he 
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does, how he succeeds, the effect of his admi- 

nistration may be rightfully rated as an example 

of the best that can be done by the best man of 

a great people who hasbeen chosen toexemplify 

the possibilities of popular government. | 
* * 

In Canada who is our Grover Cleveland? Has 
the Reform party or the Conservative party a 
man who deserves torank in the same class 
with him? Who is in training for the position? | 
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Canada we average more clever men to the | me 
2 nts so small, our standard so me 
thousand of population than any other country | temptible? No Canadian will okie doin 


Ihave ever heard of—no one has arisen with 
&@ personality strong enough to engage atten- 
tion, an issue wide enough to unite the people 
and an ambition grand enough to exalt itself 
and him intoa place higher than the leadership 
of a religious sect or a political faction? Is 
there anybody engaged in the whole of thie 
Dominion in the study of the question which 
must be solved before our fate is revealed? Is 
there anyone seeking to be the Lincoln, the 
Cleveland, of this Dominion? Are not our 
politicians engaged in figuring out the possi- 
bilities ot obtaining a postoffice or a portfolio? 
Whose conduct indicates that he is trying to 
obtain a place in history by adding to the 
grandeur of our Dominion as a free country, a 
land glorious enough to attract population, 
rich enough to afford sustenance for many 
added millions and great enough in area to 
give scope toa grand mind and a great heart ? 
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The answer must be, Nobody. There is too 
much “nobody” in our politics. What we need 
is a leader. If a leader sprang up in either 
party just now, or within the near ** now,” 
if he were possessed of ideas, patriotism, pati 
ence and personality he could lead the people 


of this land almost anywhere., As we have ar 


ranged it, personality and patriotism have little 


but public men who refuse to trim and truckle 


annexation at least solongasthe life of the older 
or middle generation lasts. Wehaveas gZ00d a 
country, astouter people, a clean notion out- 
side of politics of what the home and the 
community should be, but we need a 
statesman to lead us, We are tired of chic- 
anery and chancery lawyers and ward-toughs 
and party heelers. Raise up for the good Lord’s 
sake, A MAN, someone with brains and heart 
and an ambition for the country as well as for 

himself. We have lived long enough on the 

border of Nobody’s land; we have heard, until 

nausea is followed by apathy, the ba, ba, black 

sheep of childish disturbers and political 

hacks, We have been agitated over trifles 

until even great things will need the cry ofa 

prophet to make us conceive of them. We have 

been lashed into fury by jacklegs and blacklegs 

and clowns in the role ot tragic patriots. 

What we need nowisa MAN, and though as 

partizans we may say toone another “Tell it 

not in Gath and whisper it not in Askalon,” 

we have not a statesman ; we have tricksters 

and politicians, everything but a MAN, 

* 


* ” 

Is there not in the whole brood of political 
aspirants someone who is willing to play the 
role—even if it be not according to his tempera- 
ment—ofa MAN? There is in Canada a great 
and glorious opportunity. The Opposition in 
Dominion politics is helpless and hopeless be- 
cause it lacks thé man, The Dominion Govern- 
ment seems to be composed of whitewashers 
and time-servers, Where in the whole 
Dominion are we to look fora great man— 
somebody who has an idea of how to make 
Canada the great nation she deserves to be? 
Where do we see the budding ambition, the 
sprouting policy, the latent energy of THE 
COMING MAN? 

7 + 7 

It is no use to talk about principles. People 
will follow a man when they will ignore a 
principle, and we must have a leader, Prin- 
ciples must have an exponent. If the abstract 
doctrine of love could have been taught on this 
earth Christ might never have lived and suf.- 
fered amongst us. If we could deal in abstrac- 
tions and be satisfied with political reasons 
and arguments as to religious dogmas, Luther 
and Melancthon, and Huss and Knox, and 
Wycliffe would never have been raised up. 
If in politics abstract principles amounted to 
anything, Cromwe]l and William of Orange, 
and the great Kaiser and {Kossuth and Gari- 
baldi'would have been unnecessary ; the United 
States to-day, loving freedom though they do, 
would still be [the home of slavery had it not 
been for Lincoln and the men who led the 
Abolitionists; the McKinley Bill would re- 
main for years unaltered had it not been for 
Cleveland. Irish Home Rule had been abandoned 
a century ago had it not been for such men as 
O’Connell and Parnell. The greatest and only 
reforms known in history have had an apostle, 
for without Mohammed there had not been 
Mohammedanism. Talk of popular institutions 
as we like, we depend as in feudal days on 
leaders, on the patience, courage and fortitude 
of great men. Lacking these things is it 
strange that we drift on to dangerous shallows? 
Need we wonder that when no great man 
leads us and forgetful that great men are 
evolved by great impulses, our people are be- 
coming scattered? To-day, as of old, an army 
without a leader isa mob. Canada’s factions 
without a great leader are little better than a 
In many respects we represent a feudal 
constituency; our people are scattered over 


| vast territory, our interests are diverse, our 


antagonisms many. Tell me, ye wise men 
who rule us, what bugle-call except a common 
danger would bring all Canada together? 
What impulse unites the hearts and 
strengthens the arms of all Canadians? 
What voice inspires confidence, what com- 
mand is universally obeyed? Give us some- 
thing worth fighting for and we will fight ; 
give us a general who knows how to command 
and we will follow ; in a battle worth winning 
we will win. Don. 

a 

7 * 

A friend of mine disquiets himself by desir- 
ing that mankind should arrive at a full 
knowledge of the truth ebout everything, so 
that an end might be put to vain speculation 
and fruitless strivings in disappointing diree- 
tions. Why, if we knew the whole truth, all 
we could do would be to kneel on the tremb- 
ling earth in unutterable awe and look up. 
The truth would paralyze human action—it 
would strike with a common dumbness the 
preacher in his pulpit and the profane man 
lolling in the seat of the scornful. The tragic 


place. Give us postoffices, plunder, anything | terror that would come with it would make 


men fall upon their faces and wait, hopeless, for 


Are not our politics proportionately the same | and tremble when bishops and grand masters, | the judgment. There would be no scepticism 


variety as those of the Republican party? A few j 
shrewd fellows manipulate legislation, ob- 
tain desirable terms for some of the 
manufacturers or Ontario positions and 
licenses for the hacks, thus gaining big 
boodle for the campaign and AR 
influence in the dispensing of patronage. | 
Is it not likely that an avalanche will | 
strike our administrations if they persist in 
their policy of petty politics? Well, perhaps 
it is unlikely, for neither party has a 
Cleveland ; they have no man who has either 
originated or adhered to any great line of 
policy. Such a man may develop, and once he 
obtains by his fearless patriotism and adher- 
ence to a grand principle a following in Canada 
he will be hardto hold. The tea-pot politi- 
cians and tariff pettifoggers will not be 
in it if a leader of the _ people 
arises in Canada. Is it not strange 
that amongst all our clever men—and in 


races and religions, seek to fetter the feet of 
progress. However, the people are getting 
tired of this sort of thing. Some day, we know 
not when nor how, someone will struggle 
loose from the great mass of pie-biting politi- 
cians and a new course will be laid out, a 
new leader givenus, anew policy framed and 
the northern half of the continent will feel like 
an army on the march with a general at its 
head. Great God of nations, give us a 
general! We are tired of following corporals 
and seeing the people eternally drummed by 
recruiting sergeants into an army that has 
no head, no motive, no battles to fight that 
could not be won by a policeman. Why, 0 God 
of nations, should the people of Canada be 
drilled by small men to fight for petty sub- 
sidies when the heart of this nation longs to 
struggle for something great and grand and 
ennobling? Why, O Power in heaven, 


fates make our politics so petty, our prefer- | glad. Let Trut 


or diversity of opinion then—every thing would 
be solved and the great Solution would tower 
high and appall us, for in its presence I think 
the philosophy of the schools and the wisdom 
of the creeds would be as much abashed aad 
confounded as would be the folly of the 
foolish. The degrees of ignorant delusion 
would not be worth attention in that 
presence, for there the sage and the idiot 
would seem as one. The whole, final, unde- 
batable Truth would be too much for man to 
live with in this little world. Its heat would 
shrivel him, its weight would crush him, its 
size would crowd him off into the void. Things 
are all right as they are, and I would not 
beckon truth across the river, om the other 
shore of which it awaits us, even though it 
would come at my nod. it is the falsities of 
life that make it liveable; it is ignorance that 


do the | makes us vain and vanity that keeps the heart 


hbeto usa vanishing, flickering 
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uncertainty, the pursuit of it an engrossing 
occupation, and the capture of each tiny, suc- 
cessive atom a triumph, a reward, for those 
f who secure it. That is the charm of life. I 
a had rather by my own act find an atom and 
le contribute it to the rising and falling walls of 
the structure of human knowledge, than have 
while we are finite beings the great edifice 
finished for us at a touch of the divine hand, 
with me lying stupefied and dazzled at its 
me resplendent portals, MACK. 
i or 
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The Seidl Concert. 


The Seidl concert on the 23rd inst, should 
not be missed. It will be one of the most im- 
portant musical even(s which Toronto has 
; een for some years, and the Messrs. Suckling 
deserve credit for their enterprise in making 

the engagement. The Seidl orchestra is a very 
' large and expensive organization, containing 


; a not only 55 players, but 55 artists, among 
4 whom are the celebrated Welsh harpist John 
- Cheshire, Victor Herbert, the renowned ‘cellist, 
i and Clifford Schmidt, who has made a great 
f reputation for himself as a violin soloist. 


Mr. Seidl, now a naturalized American citi- 
zen, was born in Buda-Pesth forty-two years 
ago, played the piano with remarkable expert- 
ness at the age of six, and at twelve was per- 
forming in public charitable concerts. He was 
ambitious for the priesthood, but while at the 
University of Pesth he began to develop 
another inclination. His youthful soprano 
voice was heard in the masses of the college 
choir; he became the organist of the college, 
and its singing societies demanded his pianistic 
talent as accompanist and occasionally as solo- 
ist. From this time onward the now famous 
conductor has experienced nothing but an up- 
ward march to fame and merit. Heis now 
one of the few great conductors of the day. 
It was in the year 1885 that he was summoned 
to the Metropolitan Opera House in New York. 
During his stupendous and unequaled artistic 
work there he became not only the idol of the 
Wagnerites of the metropolis, but much more 
besides. 

Mdlle. Amanda Fabris, the celebrated so- 
prano, has been specially engaged to sing in 
this concert, Those who have heard this artiste 
speak in the highest terms of her powers and 
are greatly pleased at the prospect of again 
having the pleasure of listening to her. In the 
late American Opera Company she divided the 
principal soprano work and honors with Miss 
Juch, and is now singing with the greatest 
success in New York. Miss Fabris has twice 
filled the role of Marguerite in Faust in To- 
ronto, and has also appeared in Goldmark's 
Queen of Sheba, winning success on each occa- 
sion. Mr. Harry Field, the young Canadian 
piano virtuoso, will also play at this event. 
The subscribers’ list will be closed shortly, and 
those who have not yet placed their names on 
it should do so without delay. The concert 
will be a brilliant and fashionable success, 
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; Social and Personal. 


The Athenwum Club gave an informal At 
Home last Saturday night at which a very 


it Glionna’s music was carried on in the basement, 

and bowls, billiards and all the varied amuse- 

ments provided at this handsome club house 

were in full swing. Among the guests were: 

Mr. and Mrs, Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. Halworth, 

Mr. and Mrs. Sanderson, Mr. and Mrs. Snider, 

Mr. and Mrs, Fred Foster, Mr. and Mrs. Sin- 

clair, Mr. and Miss Carrick, Mr. and Mrs, 

HW Lyons, Mr. and Miss Swift, Mr. and Miss 

f  & Whatmough, Mr. and Miss Authors, Mr. and 

i) Miss McEachren, the Misses Ellen Bailey, 

’ Williamson, Brown, Madden, Wiilliscroft, 

} Messrs, Edwards, Matthews, Higgins, Meredith 
McLennan, Wells, F. Sherrett and Sharkey. 


* 

At Mr. S. H. Clark's farewell reception last 
week a fine and well pleased audience turned 
out. Mrs. Mackelean was in fine voice and 
looked as graciousas usual. An enthusiastic 
society leader remarked that Mr. Harold Jarvis 
and Mrs. Mackelcan were the handsomest pair 
of singers who ever rendered a duet on a 
Toronto stage. 


’ i : Miss Anna Schumacher of Hamilton is the 
{ guest of Mrs. Charles Cluthe of Wellington 
; place. 


o 
Mrs. Folingsby, of 30 Grosvenor street, gave a 
luncheon on Thursday. Those invited were 


Plummer, Mrs. Hebden, Mrs. Henry Price, 
Miss Price, Miss Terrie Price, Mrs. and Miss 
MacMahon and Mrs, L. O'Brien, 


; Mr. Henry Cawthra entertained at dinner on 
Friday last, at Yeadon Hall, the directorate of 
; the Bank of Toronto, the Canada Permanent 
Loan Co, and the Consumers Gas Co. of 
; Toronto, 


tb re 


A pretty wedding took place on Tuesday, 
October 18, in McCaul street Methodist church, 
the bride being Miss Essie Fiegehen, one of 
ae the leading soprano’s of this church choir for 
mi several years, and the groom Mr, Fred. W. 

/ } Chapman, traveler for Samson, Kennedy and 
Co. While the spectators waited Mr. Burns 
rendered choice music. At 7.30 the bride ap 
peared leaning on the arm of her uncle, Mr. J. 
W. Shorney, followed by Miss Mercy Morrison, 
Miss Lucy Chapman, Miss Sara Kerr and 
Lillian Shorney as maids of honor. Mr. Alex. 
Roger acted as best man, with Mr. S. Martin, 
; leader of the choir, and Mr. Winger as ushers. 

The scene at the altar was one of picturesque 

beauty. Rev. J, E. Lancely read the introduc 

! : tory part of the service and Rev, W. F. Wilson 
Pa tied the nuptial knot. The organ produced 
, soft and impressive strains while the ceremony 
was proceeding. The bridal party and about 

one hundred guests left for the residence of 

Mr, Shorney, 11 St. Patrick street. A _ recher- 

che luncheon was served. The newly married 

couple left at 10.30 for a trip through the West- 

ern States. The bride was attired in cream 

faille silk trimmed with Irish point lace from 

Paris and ribbon to match, with veil and orange 

blossoms. She wore a set of diamond ear-rings, 

! the gift of the groom. Miss Morrison wore 
corn-colored /faille silk with chiffon; Miss 

Lucy Chapman wore cream corded silk 

trimmed with silk lace and ribbon; Miss 

Sara Kerr wore pale green ‘aille silk trimmed 








| large number were present. Dancing to 


Mrs. and Miss DuMoulin, Mrs. James j 


Miss Lillian Shorney, white surah silk made in 


Josephine style. 


Miss Maud Masson of Oshawa, who has 
developed exceptional talent as a reader, gave 
a very successful recital in All Saints’ church 
recently. The large audience showed their 
appreciation of her ability in an unmistakable 
way, and although she gave six different read- 
ings they would gladly have heard more. Miss 
Masson intends making this her chosen pro- 
fession and she has already greatly dis- 
tinguished herself at the Ontatio Ladies’ 
College as well as in the Emerson College of 
Oratory at Boston, where she spent the past 
year. She intends going south for the winter 
and will then probably return to Boston to 
co nplete her studies, As she is vivacious and 
magnetic in manner and easily secures and 
holds the sympathy of her hearers, she will no 


doubt enjoy a successful career. 
> 


The Amethyst Club held its third annual At 
Home on All Hallow Eve, in thelr new hall, 
corner of Queen street west and Northcote 
avenue. Some one hundred couples attended 
and thoroughly enjoyed themselves, Great 
credit is due the energetic committee, viz.: J. 
J. Ward, president; W. J. Edwards, vice- 
president ; W. A. Porteous, secretary; M. J. 
Ward, treasurer; Captain Powers, J. Curran 
Hardy, J. F. Monck, A. A. Alexander, 
George B. Leslie, D. Atkinson, J. Small, 
T. W. Dudgeon, C. McNaught, Thomas Scott, 
W. Irving and F. Moore for the success 
of the affair. The ball-room was beautifully 
decorated and presented a gay appearance. 
The following is a correct list of those present : 
Ald. W. P. Atkinson, Mr, D. Atkinson, Miss 
L. Adams, Mr. and Mrs, A. A. Alexander, Miss 
Abernethy, Miss Barnan, Miss Bennett, Mr. J. 
Carbary, Mr. F. Carnell, Miss Chafor, Mr. E. 
Chambers, Mr. and Miss Clubb, Mr. N, Clarke, 
Mr. J. Corbett, Mr. R. Cowan, Miss L. Curtain, 
Miss F. Curtain, the Misses Cooney, Miss Coyle 
of London, Mr. J. Davis, Mr. T. W. Dudgeon, 
Mr. A. Dickie, Mr. W. Dickie, Mr. J. Dunn, 
Mr. G. Donner of Orangeville, Miss D. Downer, 
Mr. W. J. Edwards, Mr. J. E. Earls, Miss 
Edmonds, Mr. G. Foster, Mr. J. Fitzgerald, Mr. 
W. Farmer, Mr. W. Fantenhan, Mr. R. and 
Miss Fawkner, Mr. W. Fox, Mr. J. and Miss 
Flett, Miss Granger, Miss E. Granger, Mr. R. 
A. Grant, Mr. F,. Fray, Mr. J. Grant, Miss I. 
Guest, Mr. J. and Miss Goddard, Mr. C, 
Graham, Mr. W. A. Gray, the Misses Granger, 
Mr. H. and Miss Hultz, the Misses Has- 
kayna, Mr. J. Holden, Mr. J. Humphrey, 
Miss G. Hales, Miss Hobbs, Miss Boltorf, Mr, 
J. C, Hardy, Mr. W. Irving, Mr. E. Irving, Mr, 
W. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs. Jackson, Mr. A. 
Kennedy, Miss Kennedy, Mr. W. C. Kerr, Mr. 
F. Knifton, Miss Kelly, Mr. P. J. Keeting, 
Miss Kyle, Miss A. Kyle, Mr. N, Kaiser, Miss 
Lyons, Mr. W. Lawson, Mr. J. L. Little, Mr. 
G. J. Little, Mr. N. Laird, Mr. M. Laird, Mr. 
J. Laxton, Mr. G. E. Laxton, Mrs, Lovelace, 
Mr. J. Lang, Miss Land, Mr. G, Leslie, Mr. G. 
Laidlaw, Mr. W. MacMorris of Orangeville, 
Mr. W. MacMillen, Mr. and Mrs.C, McNaught, 
Misses McCormick, Mr. E. McCormick, Mr. J. 
McEachen, Mr. N. Melnerney, Misses Mc 
Inerney, Miss McDonough, Mr. and Miss Mc- 
Brearty, Mr. D. McCall, Miss McCall, Mr. F. 
Morgan, Mr. J. F. Monck, Miss Muckleston, 
Miss Maroin, Mr. W. Mulock, Miss Mathews, 
Mr. J. Morgan, Mr. F. Murchison, Miss Murchi- 
son, Miss Murphy of Detroit, Mr. W. Mitcheil, 
Capt. Powers, Miss Pickering, Mr. J. Potts, 
Miss Prouse, Mr. J. Pain, Mr. W. A. Por- 
teous, Miss Porteous, Mr. J. C. Palodina, 
Mr. W. Ramsay, the Misses Richardson, Messrs. 
Redway, Messrs. Robinson, Mrs. and Miss M. 
F.obiuson, Miss Shilton, Miss T. Scott, Miss 
Snively, Miss Sheidon, Mr. J. and Miss Small, 
the Misses Shaw, Mr. T. Stephenson, Mr, W. 
Thomas, Miss Thomas, Mr. Smith, Mr. J. J. 
and Mrs. Ward, Messrs. Ward, Miss Ward, 
Mr. F. Wade, Miss Watty of Barrie, Mr. N. C. 
Wallace, M.P., and Mrs. Wallace, the Misses 
Walker, Mr. and Miss White, Miss Wylie, Mr. 
G. A. and J. Watson, Mr. W. White, Miss 
Wade, Mr. W. Whillans, Mr. W. Webster, Mr. 


James Woods, Mr. Gus. Zryd of Detroit. 


Cards are out for a dance to be given on 
November 22 by Mrs. Wyld and Mrs. Campbell 
Macdonald. Idylwyld wiil not be the scene of 
the festivities, but St. George’s Hall will be, 
for the evening, transformed into a ball-room. 

o 


Verily the football match isin these days a 
fashionable affair. Amongthose who watched 
the exciting struggle last Saturday between 
Hamilton and Osgoode Hall were many of 
| Toromte's notables. Government House was 
represented, and among the throng were also 
noticed: Mr.and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mr. 
and Mrs, Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. J. D, 

Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Vere Brown, the Misses 
Mose, Mr. and Mrs. VanKouzhnet, the Misses 
Homer Dixon, Miss Seymour, Mr. and Mrs, 
Harcourt, the Misses Bethune, Miss Steven- 
son, Mr. Thomas Tait, Miss Baldwin, Miss 
Howland, Miss Small, Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 
Grasett, Miss McLean Howard, Mr. and Mrs, 
Fred Jarvis. Heavy ulsters and steamer wraps 
to put beneath the feet were the order of the 
day, but in spite of the cold the immense audi- 
ence sat resolutely on to the end of the game, 

a 


Saturday evening was chosen by the ({office- 
bearers of St. George’s Soci sty as a fitting time 


to show their appreciation of Mra. Herbert 
Mason's Jabors in connection with Ye Fayre, 
As president of the committee Mrs, Mason's 
duties were many and difficult, requiring 
energy and executive ability as wellas patience 
and tact. Mr. Drayton presented her, on 
behalf of the society, with an exquisite bouquet 
of roses, and Mrs. Mason replied on her behalf 
simply and suitably. Without doubt all con- 
nected with Ye Fayre feel proud cf its success 
and deservedly so. 


Miss Powell's acting as the unaffected Rose 
Maydew was very much admired by those who 
frequented Ye Haymarket Playhouse at Ye 
Olde Englyshe Fayre. 

- 

Miss Simpson of Bowmanville has been the 

guest of Miss Laing during Ye Fayre. 


Mr. Boscovitz has published afcharming new 
song, White Shells, which he has dedicated to 
Miss Kingsmill. 


A meetly beautiful sight to succeed the 


with Irish point lace, ribvon and diamonds; ! quaint Old Englyshe Fayre, and the martial 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Built was recited in French by some wee 
children in an accurate and delightful manner, R I E I E 
The different drilis were gracefully performed, 


particularly some movements in the ring drill, (LIMITED) 
The large wooden rings used for this were King Street Last TORONTO 











































































































































































































































turnout of Tuesday afternoon in the Pavilion, | entwined with tinted ribbons to correspond 

was the Chrysanthemum Show, which was | with the sashes worn by the little girls, and PARIS Ki) GLOVE STORE 
opened on Tuesday at three o’clock by His | the dainty white frocks made this drill a 

Honor the Lieutenant-Governor. Mrs, Kirk- ,; charming picture. I am sorry at not being es 

patrick sat at her husband’s right hand, and re- | able to give more details, but space will not| Our stock is now complete with all the 
ceived a lovely bouquet from a rather nervous | permit. The large audience enjoyed the pro- | latest Novelties in Gloves to match any cos, 
small girl, after which the Governor declared | gramme, which reflected credit on the tuition | ‘ume. 
the show opened. The Government House | these pupils receive. 


party then inspected the lovely ranks of blos- * qf ee § al 
soms, and Neapolitano’s orchestra discoursed Major and Mrs. Foster left Toronto on Tues- R. & e COR ETS P, & D. 
day to spend the winter in the West Indies. E 





sweet music, while the visitors murmured ex- rd cnmsindins 
clamations of surprise and pleasure at the Mr. C. Wilmot of N. l . : ® e 

magnificent exhibit, The Pavilion did not | cently, SERS WS 5h SOW OP Millinery 

look its best, however, until evening, when the ” i 
bright lights showed to advantage the unique Mr. H.-H. Brooks of Peterboro’ was in town Dressm aki n : 


Japanese decorations of lanterns, parasols and | this week, 
wreaths of evergreens, which were designed 
and put up by a clever German florist, Charles 
Arnold of 506 Queen street west. An interest- » 
ing but very brief competition in making up a Miss Birdie Armitage of Fergus has been New Tweeds 

bouquet of roses took place between four flor- | visiting Mrs. Hay of Brunswick ave. 

ists, and the prize was won in three minutes * * New Cloths 
by the aforementioned Wurtemburger. His | Miss. Norma Reynolds and Master Eddie 


graceful shower of white buds, with three or | Reburn sang at a concert last Thursday at 


four delicate Marshal Neils at the apex, was Shelburne, New Homespun Ss 


* 


most deftly and artistically arranged. Colonel Miss Kingsmill of Galt was in the city for a 


Sweny’s exhibit was very successful, much to brief visit lately. 

the grati' cation of his many attendant friends, : . 

the colonel capturing twelve first and one Mr. D. McMillan of London was in town last WM writ iy (( 
second prizes, and also a silver cup and silver | Tuesday. ‘ ® e 


medal. The chrysanthemums had done won- 
derful things with themselves, here turning On Friday evening of last week Mr. W. 11 and 13 King Street East 


_— : Mulock, M. A., Q.C., M. P., vice-chancellor of 
d t and wrong side to, in bewildered . ’ ’ 

ia. theese re ot wp ee 6 to the University of Toronto, gave a dinner party TQRONTO 

lightful ball of cream or white ; somewhere - aa aoe the new incumbent of the 

else, straggling in helpless, draggling strands, ae aa ea rea Economy, and there were 

and again delicately frosted with a sort of | *°° present: Prof. Alfred Baker, M. A., Prof. 


fluffy fur. The orchestra played some charm- William Dale, M. A., Prof. R. Ramsay Wright, 


ing selections during the evening, and the = ME ey and Prof. James Gibson Hume, 


show was voted « tnorough success by all pre- ‘ 
sent. Among the strollers through the fairy The annual meeting and opening of the New 
hedges of bloom I noticed : Mr, and Mrs. Plum- | Home for Aged Women took place last week. 
mer, Mr. and Mrs, Small, Mr. S. and Miss | Among those present were: Rev. Septimus 
Small, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Hamilton, Mr. | Jones, Mr. and Mrs. M. Clarke, Dr. Potts, Dr. 
Gordon, Mrs. Snider of Deer Park, the Misses | Johnston, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Mrs. Ewart, 
Beatty of the Park, Miss Violet Towner, Mrs. | Mrs. John Macdonald, Mrs. Gilmour, Mrs. 
and the Misses Lamport, Mr. and Mrs. Coady, | Gunther, Mrs, Cox, Mrs, Eby, Mrs. Pattullo, 
Mr. and Miss Wilkie, Mr. and Miss Leys, Mrs. | Mrs. Geo. Scott, Mrs. Beatty, Mrs. Alex. Nairn, 
Pringle, Miss Laidlaw and Mr. McMurray. Miss Nairn, Mrs, Ogden, Mrs. Woods, the 
° Misses Bault and Graham, Miss Ferguson, 
Mrs. DuMoulin wes At Home last Saturday | Mrs, Watson, Mrs. Henderson, Mrs. Richard- 


afternoon, and her rooms were well filled in son, Dr. Scadding, Miss Gunther, Mrs. Wishart 


spite of the counter-attraction at Rosedale, and others. 
° * 


Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Willoughby have re- Among the many fine pictures by noted 
turned from Philadelphia and are residing at | artists which were to be seen in King street 
45 Hazelton avenue. . west near Bay, is Moonlight, by Mr. J. E. 

Atkinson. On dit that this work has probably 


ae roe out for row ee ere _ o never been surpassed by any Canadian land- 
rs. Newmans pretty home on Wilcox street, | scap: artist in the last few years. 


for Wednesday, November 16, re 


Mrs Justice and Mrs. Ferguson will give a Mr. and Mrs. Frank Yeigh have returned PANTECHNETH ECA 


2 from their wedding trip and are settled in their ; 
t Eastlawn on November 24. ad hape, 50c. 
Genes s ; ° new home, 672 Spadina avenue, where Mrs. en ee ee ee 


Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Hamilton leave on Mon- | Yéigh will receive on Thursday and Friday of 
day for a visit to their daughter, Mrs. Hodgins | next week. 
of Germantown, Philadelphia. 

a 


We are now prepared with our EXCLUSIVE 


Mr. James Irvine of Peterboro’ was in the styles for the Autumn. 


city lately. 








” 
The Fayre was brought to a successful close e 
Judge and Mrs. Bell of Chatham are ona oa steacie ee ee eae: Looking Through 
isit to friends in Toronto. _ " ares, Sirs, Hervers Stason 
bie * was presented with a bouquet and many com- the Golden Bars 
Bandmaster Waldron has arranged ° Miss | pliments by the management for her successful 
Mason's waltz, Government House, for the use | presidency. A few features which struck me : ; a 
of the Grenadiers’ Band. It will be the twelfth | on Saturday were the graceful appearance and gant establishment which adjoins the 
number at the much anticipated Cricketers’ } dancing of Mr. Kew Williams, whose sailor’s C. P. R. Offices at the corner of King 
ball on the 15th. - hornpipe was most beautifully danced in a and Yonge Streets, the observer will 
. ce fetching white sailor suit ; the very eloquent see a most brilliant display of Diamonds 
Mr. Ellis has added several more paintings to recital of the Flag of England by Mr. Owen pia) ’ 


the Paul Peel collection on exhibition in his Smily, and the amusing antics of the Vale , 
art room. A large number of ladies and gentle- brothers, our own Mousie Fletcher and F geous profusion, and greater in value 


men have visited it. than has heretofore been submiited for 


Which protect the windows of the ele- 


“sparkling in their liquid purity,” in gor- 


Hodgkinson. These two were very funny, as was 


Mrs. George A. Cox of Sherbourne street gave | #/s0 the faithful crier, Mr. Barker, who was the public in:pection in this fair city. As 
a very elegant reception to Dr. Burwash, the | S¥iding star of the visitors to the merry scene. received frem the cutters, these dia- 
faculty of Victoria College and a host of the | Mr. Vipond’s work on the quaint Booke of ye monds are assorted in sizes, according 
friends of the college on last Tuesday evening, | Fayre was much appreciated. The editor of to weight, shape and style of cutting, 


A stream of carriages rolled through the lovely | the Znglish Canadian kaows how to describe 
grounds from‘eight o'clock and deposited their | # Panch and Judy show. Mr. Walter Read 


occupants on the hospitable threshold of Mrs, | 4180 put thought and work into the Booke 
Cox's spacious home, which was en fete in most | Which will remind many for some time of the 


thus affording a yood opportunity for 
“connoisseurs ” to select fine stones very 
readily. Emeralds, Rubies, Sapphires, 


charming guise for the occasion. Mrs. Cox | Pretty and amusing feature of the Fayre. Opals, Pearls from the Orient—all to be 
received in her delightfully genial and hearty * seen in grand profusion. Selection un- ° 
manner, and the handsome rooms were soon| T¢ Sunnyside Bat Club gave a very pleas- limited. Values unapproachable. De- 
filed to overflowing with smiling guests. ant dance on Wednesday last, the occasion of signs and estimates furnished. 
. * their annual ball. The committee spared no Pras 
Sheriff James Betts of Bracebridge was in | pains for the enjoyment of their guests, and The J. E. Ellis Co., Ltd. 
town last Monday. bE all went most merrily at the club house. Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 


Among some of the costumes I noticed: Mrs, 
Lumley, red plush trimmed with orange rib- 
bon; Miss Daisy Watson, pink silk and lace; 
Mrs. Rein Wadsworth has returned home | Miss Annie Taylor, blue silk and flowers ; 


and will receive on November 14 and two | Miss Laxton, pink silk; Miss Shaffer, black Xmas in England 


Mr. James Burton of Barrie was in the city 
the early part of this week. 


following days at 81 Madison avenue. and heliotrope; Miss Ida Taylor, pink silk 
* trimmed with lace; Miss Beatty, heliotrope nae. 
Miss Cawthra of Beverley street has left for | and flowers; Miss McCormack, hiue: Miss CUNARD S. S&S. LINE 
the continent, where ghe will continue her art | Murphy, cream; Miss Madge McCormack, ’ S AUDA ANIA. “PARE? tis Cen ae eniey Dee. 19 
studies, orange trimmed with cream lace. Among the] pass exnerience teachen the ahacinte sanceai — 


Past experience teaches the absolute necessity for earl 
guests were: Mr. and Mrs. T. F. Burns, Mr, | application for berth accommodation. : 


E. J. and Miss Hill, Mr. and Miss Suiall, Mr, | _ APP!y immediately to— 
James Woods, Mr. G. Stevenson, Mr. Carlyle. W. A, GEDDES, AGENT 
* 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Prof, Hugh McDiarmid, President of Bethany 


College, Bethany W. Va., who is engaged to 
give a course of four lectures in the Cecil S Oo U ¥ H E R N TO U R S 


street Church of Christ next week, isanother| permuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico Jamaica, Bar- 
Toronto man who has obtained honor and | bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviers, Egypt, Palestine, Eto., 


> distinction in the United States. Ten years | 2t.: bY any route desired. 
Les Hiboux will hold their weekly reunion | ago he left Toronto to become assistant editor PRINCIPAL See TEAR TIO LINES 
this evening, at the residence of Miss Howson, | of the Christian Standard, a paper of great 
16 Brunswick avenue. The club has been rein- | influence and wide circulation amongst the i BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
forced this winter by several Parisians, and | Disciples. One year ago he gave up that posi- | %°%-§- 8. and Tourist Agency, 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto, 
will no doubt be more popular and beneficial | tion to accept the presidency of Bethany Col- 


than ever. - lege, one of the oldest institutions of learning HERBERT K. SIMPSON | 


A grand turnout of soldier boys took place among that prple, Me iss quntionna’ ef 


eo 

Some of the cosiest quartersin Toronto‘are 
those occupied by the Western Branch of the 
Toronto College of Music over the Dominion 
Bank on the corner of Spadina avenue and 
College street. A short recital by the pupils 
will be given this day week, and: anyone inter- 
ested inthe musicians of the future should 
attend, The recital is from three to four 
o'clock, 











last Sunday afternoon, and a corresponding ene ae Se, eS Sae ae PHOTOGRAPHER ' 
number of pretty girls, pleasant women and ; ° ege reet 
proud mothers were en attendance, The Kilties, The new Walmer road Baptist church ‘was 143 Ooll St - + Toronto 
of course, came in for much admiration, and | opened very auspicioasly on the 7th{inst. It is 8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
4 
the Colonel and the Major were the? observed (Continued on Page Kleven.) Successor to late Normaw & Fraser. 


of all feminine observers, The U. C. C. cadets 
were under command of Capt. Fred Hunter, 


and looked wellin theirtrim uniform of blue IF YOU ARE STI LL DRINKING ‘UNFI LIz RED 


and whire, The North-West veterans, under 


President Allen, Captain Elliot and Lieutenant 
Goodwin, presented a good appearance, PR 
= 


A most pleasing and interesting entertain- y : ‘ 
ment was given last Taesday evening in St. You can have it made perfectly pure and harmless by using a 


George’s schoolhouse by the pupils of the Kil- SUCCESS WATER FILTER 

burn sisters, The cantata Little Red Riding a 4 : 

Hood was sung sweetly bya number of little| Price $6 each. Every Filter fully warranted or sent on trial 
girls, who wore suitable costumes "for the if desired 

different characters. The House That Jack 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Some Luxuries. 


ERHAPS there is no toilette 
article which gives the wise 
virgin so much care in selec- 
tion as hersoap, nor one about 
which the foolish virgin is 
more careless, Cheap soaps 
are a delusion and a snare, dis- 
ease and disfigurement wait 

upon their use, and the skin which might be 
soft and peachy is wrinkled, dried up and 
withered by biting alkalis and unclean grease. 
Lucky is the parsimonious fair one who has 
nothing worse to mourn thana prematurely 
used-up complexion, rather than scars and 
sores and other destroyers of beauty. Per- 
fectly pure soap is harmless; pure soap in 
which certain beneficial herbs have been 
mingled is better, it is helpful. I have lately 
come across a delightful soap prepared by 
Madame Ireland, which answers the latter 
description and which I am glad to mention to 
my readers. Another pleasant adjunct to the 
bath is the fragrant almond meal, which takes 
the place of soap, and will be found a most 
charming substitute. It comes in a dredging 
box, and a small quantity sprinkled on the 
wash rag, sponge or hand is both grateful 
and cleansing, and leaves a faint, clean per- 
fume on the skin, which is satin smooth 
after using the almond meal. For the 
face I like it very much. 





Those correspondents whose envelopes I some- 
times see daintily fastened with wax and a 
seal, will be taken with the pretty little taper 
holders of silver, wee fairy candlesticks, which 
some of our jewelers are providing for the 
Davenports of their fastidious customers, 
They are the prettiest little fancies imaginable 
and will make lovely Christmas presents for 
some fair dames. 


- ewe" ovum pretely 
trom head to foot. It is made of woolen bro- 
cade, ina‘ heliotrope ground, patterned with 
black and green. Around the shoulders is a 
deep cape of olive green velvet; box pleats of 
olive green velvet are set in both back and 
front in the center, while a pelerine of black 
lace falls about the neck. An opera cloak of 
light-colored plaid velvet is cut to fall perfectly 
straight, in circular fashion, and hangs in very 
full pleats down the back. After making a 
careful tour of the greatest importing estab- 
lishments of New York city, the certainty has 
been reached that by this time next year over- 
dresses will form a part of every modish cos- 
tume. The tendency is all towards an in- 
creased fullness of skirt and upper draperies. 
The long straight lines that for the last few 
years have delighted every artistic eye, are 
being broken in a hundred different ways, each 
one potent of the trend towards more elaborate 
festooning and ornamentation. It is regret- 
table, of course, but fashion is never brusque 
in her movements, and we are sure of being 
led by easy stages during the next few seasons 


towards the derided and discarded overskirt. 
LA Mopkg, 


Thanks for information are due to Wm. 
Stitt and J. E. Ellis. 





Evidence. 

‘* Ah, how strange!” said Miss Precise as she 
oul through a nemnetery. se didn t: know 
they buried people after cremation. 

‘* Neither do they,” said her escort. 

“They must have in this case,” said Miss 
Precise. ‘ Don’t you see it says ‘Peace to his 
ashes’ on the headstone ? 


Rosedale. 


For Saturday Night. 
Around thy glades my fondest memories cling ; 
Thy beauty see I radiant as of yore ; 
In fancy stand I ‘neath thy spreading boughs, 
And joyfal wander o’er thy hills once more. 


I loved yuu always e’en when shadows fell, 

And came the rain in its resistless stream, 

And wind-blown leaves dropt sadly at my feet, 

And here seemed all unknown the sun’s bright beam. 


Ah! then, in sad accordance with my heart, 

I felt that even here were darker hours, 

When gone the sun, came sorrow in ite strength, 
And all unhindered showed ites mighty powers. 


And did I love thee more in brighter hours 

When, all the earth by spring decked out anew, 
The young green leaves came timid peeping forth, 
And overhead the sky was azure blue ? 


I scarcely know, for thou wert blended so 

With all my life ; a child I plucked the flowers 
That grew in bright luxuriance in thy dales, 

By heav’n’s dews nurtured, and its gentle showers. 


And then a youth, when life’s delusive aims 
Were crowding out thy peaceful calm and rest, 
To thee I came to cool my fevered brain, 

And hush my longings o’er thy well loved breast. 


Twas not tn vain I came ; for found I still 
The peace that always seemed a part of thee, 
And when again I mingled in life's broil 

Thy tranquil picture carried I with me. “ 


In manhood’s day to thee shall I return ? 

Ah! this I know not, far from thee my lot ; 
But still in dreams, O Rosedale ! see I thee, 
And hover oft with joy near thy loved spot. 


‘Tis autumn now ; I fancy how thy leaves 

Are gay, with crimson, gold and brilliant red ; 
The wind blows wildly through the bending trees ; 
And all around are signs that summer's fled. 


Perhaps ere winter comes with sleet and snow 
I may behold again thy frost-tinged leaves, 
That sight, at least once more, I long to see, 
Ere gathered are bv dost ~——*** - 


ax.ivi. VIEL V Lire, 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STRHET EAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
RECENT decree of fashion 


gives prominence to silk 
velvets this season. In black and 
colorings they'll have a large lead 
for trimmings. Do you know we 
pin our faith a good deal on fash- 
ion's fancies? They usually mag- 
netize, and so far as velvets ‘are 
concerned, we’ve bought heavily 
in anticipation of the demand. An- 
other circumstance also influenced 
us in the size of the purchase, viz , 
the price, and the shopper has her 


advantage in this. 


Silk Velvets, black, 75c., $1 $1.50 
Silk Velvets, colored, 50c., 850 , $1, $1.25. 
Plushes, 18 in. and 24 in., fine goods. 


Valerne- kk 


-- ssuee—Halma, parchesi, “Go Bang!” 
Louisa, etc., from 440. up to 83c., usually sold for from $1 
to $1.50. Open evenings. Come and inspect our fine stock 


W. H. BENTLEY 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 MeCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Carriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 








™ Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


Facto ies and Sales:ooms: 570 King St. West, Toronto 
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“ONEQUALLED ’ 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 





A FULL ASSORTMENT 
OF THE 


Latest 
Novelties 








FRENCH 


Millinery Emporium 
63 King Street West 
(Up stairs) 


Manager. Satitfaction guaranteed. 


3 King St. Kast 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 


5 PATENT CORSETS 
Prepared bya Newand 


“ Special Scient Process. 
AZODS couttrs <a et 





Medical opinion recommends them 
for THE H TH. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that ed are _unsur- 
passed for COMFORT. STYLE, 
AND DUBABILITY. Sap 
IN EVERY ‘TOWN THROUGHOLD 
THe Wor.tp. Name and Trade 
Mark, Anchor, on every and 
box. Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for-IZOD'S make; take no other, 
and see you get them, as bad makes 
are often sold forsake of extra pre“t, 

Write for our sheet of Drawings. 


E. IZOD & SON. 
80, Milk St, London, 
Manufactory: LANDPORT, HANTS. 














REMOVAL «= = 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Studio to 


1 King Street West 


PERFUMERY 


Those who appreciate a sweet, delicate and 
delicious article of genuine French 


SP Extracts for Handkerchiefs 


my different odors at the reasonable prices of 50c., 
$1, $1.25 and $1.50, will find it at ARMAND’S, 441 
> Street. 


OR FOR THE COMPLEXION 
let Vinegars and Toilet Waters at 50c., 750. and $1. 


VEGETABLE TOILET SOAP 
‘om animal substances and microscopic impurities, 
1 Laitree (juice of lettuce), Amande amer (bitter 
1), Fleurs d’ Asie (flower of Asia), de Rose (of roses), 
at 250. a cake, or a box of 3 cakes at 65c. 
er Almond Shaving Soaps, Cosmetics, Bril- 
3, Superfine Face Powders and Cold Creams, Rouges 
xe, Eyebrow Cosmetics, Tooth Powders, Paste and 
Tcoth and Hair Brushes, Ladies’ Special Hair 
, Hat and Cloth Brushes. 
ure articles and necessaries of all kinds. Hair 
air Colorings in all colors and shades 
vt and best assorted stock of Perfumery in Toronto 
‘ound at 


-RANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


Importers and Dealers in Perfumery and Hair Goods 
441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
Telephone 2498 Teronte, Ont, 











Tailors 


R. Seore & Son 


Novelties 


for 
Fall 
and 
Winter 
(,owns 
Coats 
and 
Wraps 
made from 


Shetland 


Homespuns 


and 


Other 
Materials 





Moderate 
Prices 
MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


Have now a full assortment of new Fall Goods. Original 
and Fascinating Toilettes, comprising 


GOWNS, MANTLES, COATS AND MILLINERY 
Can now be procured at 
E, & H. JOHNSTON'S, 122 King Street West 


M?Ss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 


the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that she is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest English, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medalist, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suite and 
riding habite a specialty. MISS PATON 

R. Walker & Sons, King St. East 


1892 MODEL 


REMINGTON 


| | | 
TYPEWRITER 
Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO. BENGOUCH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


4a Expert lady stenographer wanted for position at 3 
a week. 


BARBO UR’S 
Co Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 














A GALAXY 


OF 


Brilliant Ideas in Art Footwear 


TO CHOOSE FROM, AT 


McPHERSON’S, 


186 Yonge St. 





A LOVELY FACE 


Is in most cases juced 
by the aid of hair 
dressing. The lovely fall 
styles _— ladies’ — > 
new shapes 

Wavelets and 


much admired ‘by all who 
visited Dorenwend’s dur- 


Telephone 1551 





J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suit 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hy, ienie Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephene 1067 180 Queen St. West 


rE SSIES ETT 5 ee SE ETS 




























































































resplendent portals. 


The Seidl concert on the 23rd inst, should 
not be missed. It will be one of the most im- 
portant musical event 

een for some years, and t 
deserve cr 


the engagement. . ss 
large and expensive organization, containing 


not only 55 players, but 55 artists, among 
whom are the celebrated Welsh harpist John | tome on All Hallow Eve, in their new hall, 


Cheshire, Victor Herbert, the renowned ‘cellist, | corner of Queen street west and Northcote 
and Clifford Schmidt, who has made a great | avenue. Some one hundred couples attended 


reputation for himself as a violin soloist. 


zen, was born in Buda-Pesth forty-two years | yj Ward, president; W. J. Edwards, vice- 
ago, played the piano with remarkable expert- | president; W. A. Porteous, secretary; M. J. 
ness at the age of six, and at twelve was per- 


forming in public charitable concerts. 
ambitious for the priesthood, but while at the George B. Leslie, D. Atkinson, J. Small, 


University of Pesth he —- develop | 7 w, Dudgeon, C. McNaught, Thomas Scott, 
i th oprano 
ee W. loving and 2. Ever for the success lightful ball of cream or white; somewhere 
else, straggling in helpless, draggling strands, 
and again delicately frosted with a sort of 
fluffy fur. The orchestra played some charm- 
ing selections during the evening, and the 
L. Adams, Mr. and Mrs, A, A. Alexander, Miss chow wae voled a tneteuh eaceiee by all $re- 
sent. Among the strollers through the fairy 
he“es of bloom I noticed : Mr. and Mrs. Plum- 


another inclination. 
yoice was heard in the masses of the college | of the affair. The ball-room was beautifully 


choir; he became the organist of the college, decorated and presented a gay appearance. 
and its singing societies demanded his pianistic | Tne following is a correct list of those present : 
talent as accompanist and occasionally as solo- 
ist. 
conductor has experienced nothing but an up- 
ward march to fame and merit. He is now | Garbary, Mr. F. Carnell, Miss Chafor, Mr. E. 
one of the few great conductors of the day. 
It was in the year 1885 that he was summoned Mr. J. Corbett, Mr. R, Cowan, Miss L. Curtain, | * 
to the Metropolitan Opera House in New York. Miss F. Curtain, the Misses Cooney, Miss Coyle i 
During his stupendous and unequaled artistic | of London, Mr. J. Davis, Mr. T. W. Dudgeon, 

work there he became not only the idol of the 
Wagnerites of the metropolis, but much more 


besides. . 


prano, has been specially engaged to sing in 


2 


of Oshawa, who has 
That is the charm of life. I Miss Maud Masson 


MACK. 


———— tinguished herself at the Ontario Ladies’ 


The Seidl Concert. 





s which Toronto has . 

he Mesers, Suckling co pplete her studies, 
edit for their oie 7” ae holds the sympathy of her hearers, she will no 
The Seidl orchestra 16 & very doubt enjoy a successful career, 


The Amethyst Club held its third annual At 


and thoroughly enjoyed themselves, 


Mr. Seidl, now a naturalized American citi- | oredit is due the energetic committee, viz.: J. 


Ward, treasurer; Captain Powers, J. Curran 


He was | Hardy, J. F. Monck, 


Ald. W. P. Atkinson, Mr. D. Atkinson, Miss 


From this time onward the now famous 
Abernethy, Miss Barnan, Miss Bennett, Mr. J. 


Chambers, Mr. and Miss Clubb, Mr. N. Clarke, 


Mr. A. Dickie, Mr. W. Dickie, Mr. J. Dunn, 
Mr. G. Donner of Orangeville, Miss D, Downer, 
Mr. W. J. Edwards, Mr. J. E. Earls, Miss 
Edmonds, Mr. G. Foster, Mr. J. Fitzgerald, Mr. 
W. Farmer, Mr. W. Fantenhan, Mr. R. and 
this concert. Those who have heard this artiste Miss Fawkner, Mr. W. Fox, Mr. J. and Miss 
speak in the highest terms of her powers and | piett, Miss Granger, Miss E. Granger, Mr. R. 


Mdllie. Amanda Fabris, the celebrated so- 


are greatly pleased at the prospect of again | 4 Grant, Mr. F. Fray, Mr. J. Grant, Miss I. 


having the pleasure of listening to her. In the Guest, Mr. J. and Miss Goddard, Mr. C. 
late American Opera Company she divided the Graham, Mr. W. A. Gray, the Misses Granger, 
principal soprano work and honors with Miss Mr. H. and Miss Hultz, the Misses Has- 
Juch, and is now singing with the greatest | ;ayna, Mr. J. Holden, Mr. J. Humphrey, 
success in New York. Miss Fabris has twice | wigs G, Hales, Miss Hobbs, Miss Boltorf, Mr. 
filled the role of Marguerite in Faust in To- | 5 © Hardy, Mr. W. Irving, Mr. E. Irving, Mr. 
ronto, and has also appeared in Goldmark's W. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs. Jackson, Mr. A. 
Queen of Sheba, winning success on each occa- Kennedy, Miss Kennedy, Mr. W. C. Kerr, Mr. 
sion, Mr. Harry Field, the young Canadian | ~ Kpifton, Miss Kelly, Mr. P. J. Keeting, 
piano virtuoso, will also play at this event, Miss Kyle, Miss A. Kyle, Mr. N, Kaiser, Miss 
The subscribers’ list will be closed shortly, and Lyons, Mr, W. Lawson, Mr. J. L. Little, Mr. 
those who have not yet placed their names on G. J. Little, Mr, N.’Laird, Mr. M. Laird, Mr. 
it should do so without delay. The concert | Laxton, Mr. G. E. Laxton, Mrs, Lovelace 
will be a brilliant and fashionable success. Mr. J. Lang, Miss Land, Mr. G. Leslie, Mr. G 
Laidlaw, Mr. W. MacMorris of Orangeville 
Mr. W. MacMillen, Mr. and Mrs.C, McNaught 
Misses McCormick, Mr. E. McCormick, Mr. J 


The Atheneum Club gave an informal At | McEachen, Mr. N. McInerney, Misses M: 
Home last Saturday night at which a very | Inerney, Miss McDonough, Mr. and Miss M 
large number were present. Dancing to} Brearty, Mr. D. McCall, Miss McCall, Mr. ] 
Glionna’s music was carried on inthe basement, | Morgan, Mr. J. F. Monck, Miss Mucklesto 
and bowls, billiards and all the varied amuse- | Miss Maroin, Mr. W. Mulock, Miss Mathew 
ments provided at this handsome club house | Mr, J. Morgan, Mr. F. Murchison, Miss Murcl 
were in full swing. Among the guests were: | son, Miss Murphy of Detroit, Mr. W. Mitche 
Mr. and Mrs. Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. Halworth, | Capt. Powers, Miss Pickering, Mr. J. Pot 
Mr. and Mrs. Sanderson, Mr. and Mre. Snider, | Miss Prouse, Mr. J. Pain, Mr. W. A. P. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Foster, Mr. and Mrs, Sin- | teous, Miss Porteous, Mr. J. C. Palodir 
clair, Mr. and Miss Carrick, Mr. and Mrs. | Mr. W. Ramsay, the Misses Richardson, Mess 
Lyons, Mr. and Miss Swift, Mr. and Miss | Redway, Messrs. Robinson, Mrs. and Miss 
Whatmough, Mr. and Miss Authors, Mr. and | Robinson, Miss Shilton, Miss T. Scott, M 
Miss McEachren, the Misses Ellen Bailey, | Snively, Miss Sheldon, Mr. J. and Miss Sm 
Williamson, Brown, Madden, Williscroft, | the Misses Shaw, Mr. T. Stephenson, Mr. 
Messrs, Edwards, Matthews, Higgins, Meredith | Thomas, Miss Thomas, Mr. Smith, Mr. J 
McLennan, Wells, F. Sherrett and Sharkey. and Mrs. Ward, Messrs. Ward, Miss W: 

* : , . , 

At Mr. S. H. Ciark’s farewell reception last onion Ge er ae ae 
week a fine and well pleased audience turned Walker, Mr. and Miss White, Miss Wylie, 
out. Mrs. Mackelean was in fine voice and G. A. and J. Watson, Mr. W. White, | 
ade ered tt Mears Sor | Wade Me, WF. Wl Mi. W. Waban 
and Mrs. Mackelcan were the handsomest pair FOE SPER Se a ert tS 
of singers who ever rendered a duet on a Cards are out for a dance to be give 
Toronto stage. November 22 by Mrs. Wyld and Mrs. Cam 

Miss Anna Schumacher of Hamilton is the Macdonald. Idylwyld will not be the sce 
guest of Mrs. Charles Cluthe of Wellington the festivities, but St. George's Hall wi 
place. for the evening, tranetoemnee into a balla 





Social and Personal. 


7 


Verily the football match isin these d: 
fashionable affair. Among those who wa 
the exciting struggle last Saturday bet 
Hamilton and Osgoode Hall were ma 
Toronto’s notables. Government Hous 


Mrs. Folingsby, of 30 Grosvenor street, gave a 
luncheon on Thursday. Those invited were 
Mrs. and Miss DuMoulin, Mre. James j 
Plummer, Mrs. Hebden, Mrs. Henry Price, 


Miss Price, Miss Terrie Price, Mrs. and Miss 
MacMahon and Mrs, L. O'Brien, represented, and among the throng wer 


. noticed: Mr. and Mrs, Melfort Boultor 


Mr. Henry Cawthra entertained at dinner on | and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs, 


Friday last, at Yeadon Hall, the directorate of 
the Bank of Toronto, the Canada Permanent 
Loan Co. and the Consumers Gas Co. of 


Toronto. 


Moss, Mr. and Mrs. VanKouzhnet, the Misses 
Homer Dixon, Miss Seymour, Mr. and Mrs, 
r Harcourt, the Misses Bethune, Miss Steven- 

A pretty wedding took place on Tuesday, | °°™ =. ——- Sn ey Se 
October 18, in McCaul street Methodist church, Howland, Miss Small, Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 
the bride being Miss Essie Fiegehen, one of Grasett, Miss McLean Howard, Mr. and Mrs, 
the leading soprano’s of this church choir for Fred Jagvie, eary wWetem aed stesaser wraps 
several years, and the groom Mr, Fred. W. ope beneath hp fest wore tre order of oe 
Chapman, traveler for Samson, Kennedy and dag, tut Sh epee thy cent the Mastonee andl 
Co. While the spectators waited Mr. Burns | °"°° ant resolstely on ” a See Me gems, 
rendered choice music. At 7.30 the bride ap 
peared leaning on the arm of her uncle, Mr. J. 
W. Shorney, followed by Miss Mercy Morrison, 
Miss Lucy Chapman, Miss Sara Kerr and 


Saturday evening was chosen by the (foffice- 
bearers of St. George’s Socisty as a fitting time 
to show their appreciation of Mrs, Herbert 

: ’ Mason's labors in connection with Ye Fayre, 
> sd met eee aaa belo As president of the committee Mrs, Mason's 
laatenet Che chelr, ond Me Win: ao & oe duties were many and difficult, requiring 
Th alliditien alees tien mer as ushers. | energy and executive ability as wellas patience 
be - og Rev. J. E aoe one of picturesque | ang tact. Mr. Drayton presented her, on 
ceorenla of the aeneiien ae 9 byob ant behalf of the society, with an exquisite bouquet 
etal Gs nnadied ect, ‘The a“ + *- W1i80D | of roses, and Mrs. Mason replied on her behalf 

P 5 organ produced | simply and suitably. Without doubt all con. 
eoft and impressive strains while the ceremony nected with Ye Fayre feel proud of its success 
was proceeding. The bridal party and about anh Geamevathl y P 
one hundred guests left for the residence of ' eps, . 
Mr. Shorney, 11 St. Patrick street. A recher- Miss Powell's acting as the unaffected Rose 
che luncheon was served. The newly married | Maydew was very much admired by those who 
couple left at 10.30 for a trip through the West- | frequented Ye Haymarket Playhouse at Ye 
ern States. The bride was attired in cream | Olde Englyshe Fayre. 
faille silk trimmed with Irish point iace from 
Paris and ribbon to match, with veil and orange 
blossoms. She wore a set of diamond ear-rings, 
ae as eae ee paren aa aid Mr. Boscovitz has published a’charming new 
L . song, White Shells, which he has dedicated to 
ucy Chapman wore cream corded silk Miss Kingsmill 
trimmed with silk lace and ribbon; Miss 5 
Sara Kerr wore pale green fail/e silk trimmed 
with Irish point lace, ribbon and diamonds; 


7. 
Miss Simpson of Bowmanville has been the 
guest of Miss Laing during Ye Fayre. 


* 
A meetly beautiful sight to succeed the 
quaint Old Englyshe Fayre, and the martial 


opened on Tuesday at three o’clock by His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor. Mrs. Kirk- 


sweet music, while the visitors murmured ex- 
fession and she has already greatly dis-| gJamations of surprise and pleasure at the 
magnificent exhibit. 
College as well as in the Emerson College of | jook its best, however, until evening, when the 
Oratory at Boston, where she spent the past | pright lights showed to advantage the unique 
year. She intends going south for the winter | Japanese decorations of lanterns, parasols and | this week. 
and will then probably return to Boston to| wreaths of evergreens, which were designed * 
As she is vivacious and | and put up by a clever German florist, Charles 


magnetic in manner and easily secures and | Arnold of 506 Queen street west. An interest- 
ing but very brief competition in making upa 


bouquet of roses took place between four flor- 


four delicate Marshal Neils at the apex, was 
most deftly and artistically arranged. Colonel 
Great Sweny’s exhibit was very successful, much to 
the grati: cation of his many attendant friends, 
the colonel capturing twelve first and one 
second prizes, and also a silver cup and silver | Tuesday. ‘ 
A. A. Alexander, | jos things with themselves, here turning On Friday evening of last week Mr. W. 
inside out and wrong side to, in bewildered Mulock, M. A., Q.C., M.P., vice-chancellor of 


contortions ; 


medal. 


Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Vere Brown, the Misses | 


attend, 
o'clock, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


sececcieermcereennenat tint ea 
entwined with tinted ribbons to correspond 
was the Chrysanthemum Show, which was | with the sashes worn by the little girls, and 


uncertainty, the pursuit of it an engrossing | Mies Lillian Shorney, white surah silk m 
occupation, and the capture of each tiny, suc- | Josephine style. 
cessive atom a triumph, a reward, for those 


who secure it. 
had rather by my own act find an atom and 


contribute it to the rising and falling walls of 
the structure of human knowledge, than have appreciation of her ability in an unmistakable | the show opened; The Government House | these pupils receive. 


while we are finite beings the great edifice | _,. and although she gave six different read-| party then inspected the lovely ranks of blos. 
finished for us at a touch of the divine hand, | |2. they would gladly have heard more. Miss | goms, and Neapolitano’s orchestra discoursed 


with me lying stupefied and dazzled at it® | Wasson intends making this her chosen pro- 


ade in | turnout of Tuesday afternoon in the Pavilion, 


The Pavilion did not 


The chrysanthemums had done won- 


there rolled up into a de- 


--4 Miag 


000‘fI¢ 
__ S840 suausrignd ant 4s05 L 


LI TIVW i FONO LY LI yaauo 


TIVNISINO YNIHLAYSA3 


i SONIA INASEV YNOA O 
W404 san NI AdOD y 


S1U99 of 


A’INO ‘SAA TVAGSMAN aNoOA LV ‘SLSOD LI 


‘DNITV 


INAILAVAG aNy 


Bank on the corner of Spadina aveuue uur 
College street. A short recital by the pupils 
will be given this day week, and: anyone inter- 
ested inthe musicians of the future should 


The recital is from three to four 


* 
Les Hiboux will hold their weekly reunion 


this evening, at the residence of Miss Howson, 
16 Brunswick avenue, The club has been rein- 
forced this winter by several Parisians, and 


will no doubt be more popular and beneficial 


than ever, 
* 


A grand turnout of soldier boys took place 
last Sunday afternoon, and a correspording 
number of pretty girls, pleasant women and 
proud mothers were en attendance, The Kilties, 


of course, came in for much admiration, and 


the Colonel and the Major were the? observed 
of all feminine observers. The U. C. C. cadets 
were under command of Capt. Fred Hunter, 
and looked well in theirtrim uniform of blue 
acd white, The North-West veterans, under 
President Allen, Captain Elliot and Lieutenant 
Good win, presented a good appearance, 
es 


A most pleasing and interesting entertain- 
ment was given last Tuesday evening in St. 
George’s schoolhouse by the pupils of the Kil- 
burn sisters, The cantata Little Red Riding 
Hood was sung sweetly bya number of little 
girls, who wore suitable costumes "for the 
different characters. The House That Jack 
Built was recited in French by some wee 
children in an accurate and delightful manner, 
The different drills were gracefully performed, 
particularly some movements in the ring drill, 
The large wooden rings used for this were 


the dainty white frocks made this drill a 

charming picture. I am sorry at not being 
developed exceptional talent as a reader, ave | patrick sat at her husband’s right hand, and re- | able to give more details, but space will not 
a very successful recital in All Saints’ church F osived a lovely bouquet from arather nervous | permit. The large audience enjoyed the pro- | latest Novelties in Gloves to match any cos, 
recently. The large audience showed their | ,majj girl, after which the Governor declared | gramme, which reflected credit on the tuition | tume. 


Major and Mrs, Foster lett Toronto on Tues: | Re & Q.---CORSETS---P, & D. 


day to spend the winter in the West Indies. 


Mr. C.: Wilmot of Newcastle was in town re- 
cently. 


Mr. H. H. Brooks of Peterboro’ was in town D ressm aki n g 


Mr. James Irvine of Peterboro’ was in the 
city lately. 


* 
Miss Birdie Armitage of Fergus has been New Tweeds 


visiting Mrs. Hay of Brunswick ave. 
* 


the University of Toronto, gave a dinner party 
to Prof. Mavor, the new incumbent of the 
chair of Political Economy, and there were 
also present: Prof. Alfred Baker, M. A., Prof. 
William Dale, M. A., Prof. R, Ramsay Wright, 
M. A., B. Se., and Prof. James Gibson Hume, 
M. A., Pb.D. 


The annual meeting and opening of the New 
Home for Aged Women took place last week. 
Among those present were: Rev. Septimus | 





Our stock is now complete with all the 





Millinery 


We are now prepared with our EXCLUSIVE 
styles for the Autumn. 


New Cloths 


ists, and the prize was won in three minutes 
by the aforementioned Wurtemburger. His | Miss Norma Reynolds and Master Eddie 
graceful shower of white buds, with three or | Reburn sang at a concert last Thursday at 
Shelburne, New Homespuns 


* 


Miss Kingsmill of Galt was in the city fora 
brief visit lately. 
Mr. D. McMillan of London was in town last 
4 a 


11 and 13 King Street East 
‘TORONTO 


* 


Datteo Dr. 
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TOL, stuge ~~~ 
College, Bethany W. Va., who is engaged to 
give a course of four lectures in the Cecil 
street Church of Christ next week, is another 
Toronto man who has obtained honor and 
distinction in the United States. Ten years 
ago he left Toronto to become assistant editor 
of the Christian Standard, a paper of great 
influence and wide circulation amongst the 
Disciples. One year ago he gave up that posi- | 


Svv a Ce ee eee 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Ouba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Eto., 
Etc., by any route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Rates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agenoy, 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


HERBERT K. SIMPSON 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


143 Oollege Street - - Toronto 
8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Frasszr. 








tion to accept the presidency of Bethany Col- 
lege, one of the oldest institutions of learning 
among that p20ple. He is a gentleman of 
wide learning and his lectures should be 


popular, “ 
The new Walmer road Baptist church ‘was 


opened very auspicioasly on the 7th{inst, It is 
(Continued on Page Eleven.) 


IF YOU ARE STILL DRINKING UNFILTERED 


BAY WATER 


You can have it made perfectly pure and harmless by using a 


SUCCESS WATER FILTER 


Price $5 each. Every Filter fully warranted or sent on trial 
if desired 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


King Street fast ee ae TORONTO 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Some Luxuries. Rosedale. 




































































ERHAPS there is no toilette 
article which gives the wise 
virgin so much care in selec- 
tion as hersoap, nor one about 
which the foolish virgin is 
more careless, Cheap soaps 
are a delusion and a snare, dis- 
ease and disfigurement wait 

upon their use, and the skin which might be 
soft and peachy is wrinkled, dried up and 
withered by biting alkalis and unclean grease. 
Lucky is the parsimonious fair one who has 
nothing worse to mourn thana prematurely 
used-up complexion, rather than scars and 
sores and other destroyers of beauty. Per- 
fectly pure soap is harmless; pure soap in 
which certain beneficial herbs have been 
mingled is better, it is helpful. 1 have lately 
come across a delightful soap prepared by 
Madame Ireland, which answers the latter 
description and which I am glad to mention to 
my readers, Another pleasant adjunct to the 
bath is the fragrant almond meal, which takes 
the place of soap, and will be found a mosi 
charming substitute. It comes in a dredging 
box, and a small quantity sprinkled on the 
wash rag, sponge or hand is both grateful 
and cleanSing, and leaves a faint, clean per- 
fume on the skin, which is satin smooth 
after using the almond meal, For the 
face I like it very much. 
* 


For Saturday Night. 
Around thy glades my fondest memories cling ; 
Thy beauty eee I radiant as of yore ; 
In fancy stand I ‘neath thy spreading boughs, 
And joyful wander o’er thy hills once more. 


I loved yuu always e’en when shadows fell, 

And came the rain in its resistless stream, 

And wind-blown leaves dropt sadly at my feet, 

And here seemed all unknown the sun’s bright beam. 


Ah! then, in sad accordance with my heart, 

I felt that even here were darker hours, 

When gone the sun, came sorrow in its strength, 
And all unhindered showed its mighty powers. 


And did I love thee more in brighter hours 

When, all the earth by spring decked out anew, 
The young green leaves came timid peeping forth, 
And overhead the sky was azure blue ? 


I scarcely know, for thou wert blended so 

With all my life ; a child I plucked the flowers 
That grew in bright luxuriance in thy dales, 

By heav’n’s dews nurtured, and its gentle showers. 


And then a youth, when life’s delusive aims 
Were crowding out thy peaceful calm and rest, 
To thee I came to cool my fevered brain, 

And hush my longings o’er thy well loved breast. 


*Twae not in vain I came ; for found I still 
The peace that always seemed a part of thee, 
And when again I mingled in life’s broil 

Thy tranquil picture carried I with me. ™ 


In manhood’s day to thee shall I return ? 
Ah! this I know not, far from thee my lot ; 
But still in dreams, O Rosedale ! see I thee, 
And hover oft with joy near thy loved spot. 

Those correspondents whose envelopes Isome- 
times see daintily fastened with wax and a 
seal, will be taken with the pretty little taper 
holders of silver, wee fairy candlesticks, which 
some of our jewelers are providing for the 
Davenports of their fastidious customers, 
They are the prettiest little fancies imaginable 
and will make lovely Christmas presents for 
some fair dames, 


‘Tis autumn now ; I fancy how thy leaves 

Are gay, with orimson, gold and brilliant red ; 
The wind blows wildly through the bending trees ; 
And all around are signs that summer's fled. 


Perhaps ere winter comes with sleet and snow 
I may behold again thy frost-tinged leaves, 
That sight, at least once more, I long to see, 
Ere gathered are by death my life’s last sheaves. 
HILLIARD Gray. 





Another pretty and useful toilette article is 
a silver hairpin box, which I noticed among 
the new fads at the Toronto Silver Plate Com- 
pany. Adesign of a hairpin and the inscrip- 
tion, ‘‘ The woman’s friend,” adorns the cover, 
and the unlovely hairpins are royally boxed in- 
deed. I did not notice whether the interior 
was divided into compartments, but if not, it 
should be, for it is a nuisance to try and ex- 
tricate an “invisible” hairpin from among her 
bigger sisters when one is in a hurry. 
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The Usual Exception, 


Whupper—They are awfully new people, 
Every thing they have is new. - _— 
Snapper—Except their manners. 


ERS ROT ORRIN” 
Days 
and 
Days 
and 
Days 


of close application are 
spent by us during our 
Annual trip to Europe in 
the selection of our Dia- 








While I was talking of candlesticks I should 
have mentioned some of the new designs in 
parior, dinner and piano lamps which I saw 
the other day in a lovely lamp room at Gowans, 
Kent & Co.'s. When a subdued light is 
desired, and a dainty and becoming shade can 
be used, the shirréd gold-tinted silk and fine 
lace flounce, the brilliant scarlet or rich 
cardinal, with roses, deep and glowing, thrown 
over the shade, and frills of embroidered 
chiffon softening the outline, are very chic and 


popular. There is no end to the fancies and mongds. 

styles and shades of adornment. The hand- So many points have to be 
t l are mounted on onyx tables i ‘ 

z considered, viz, Size, 


with brass supports. A quaint old bronze 
figure held one elegant shaded lamp, casting a 
faint-tinted mauve light through shirred silk 
and lace. Another was in antique silver with 
pale pink rose-crowned shade. In fact, one 
can have any sort of rich and costly conceit 
now in a lamp. 


Color, Shape, Freedom 
from Flaws and Values. 
For this work our practical 
experience of so many 
years stands us in good 
stead. We buy them at 
first hand from the polish- 
ers, hence the reason for 
close prices 


Mail orders 
receive personal 


More Ottawa ladies are sending to the Queen 
City for pretty frocks. I saw a love of a dress 
ready for shipment one day last week. It was 
of almond brown bengaline (the shade of the 
almond kernel before blanching) and brown 
velvet of a deeper shade. The gored skirt had 
a band of velvet near the foot, edged top and 


bottom with narrow beaver fur, the top of the attention. 
skirt hooked on to the bodice some way a 

below the waistline and bordered with the Ryrie Bro Ss. 
fur; the bodice was open in front over 

a softly pleated gilet of pale blue Jewelers 

surah, and was beautifully arranged to Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


fall in full pleats of the fur-edged bengaline 
from neck to under arm seams in a sort of 
Spanish outline or Zouave style. A band of 
brown velvet, applique with pale blue and 
almond leaves, lightly threaded with silver, 
concealed the joining of the bodice and skirt 
across the front ; full sleeves, a la mode and 
quite tight from elbow to wrist, anda neat 
little collar completed a very lovely gown, 
which will be admired by the cream of Ottawa 


society. 


A KEG OF OUR PORTER 
IS BETTER THAN 

‘e180 A BARREL OF DRUGS 

: : Spadina Brewery 


: A KEG: : 
: : Tel. 1363. Kensington Averfue. 





QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8S. S., Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 VYenge Street, Torento 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STREET HAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 


* 

From Paris come conflicting rumors as to the 
mode to be followed in cloaks. To-day we 
have short capes to the waist, to-morrow tight- 
fitting coats with basques, and then again 
comes the report that Russian circulars alone 
will be regarded as truly smart. Circulars are 
sure to be extensively worn, and a beautiful 
example of this style of wrap is seen in one 
made to cover its wearer's dress completely 
from head to foot. It is made of woolen bro- 
cade, ina‘ heliotrope ground, patterned with 
black and green. Around the shoulders is a 
deep cape of olive green velvet ; box pleats of 
olive green velvet are set in both back and 
front in the center, while a pelerine of black 
lace falls about the neck. An opera cloak of 
light-colored plaid velvet is cut to fall perfectly 
straight, in circular fashion, and hangs in very 
full pleats down the back. After making a 
careful tour of the greatest importing estab- 
lishments of New York city, the certainty has 
been reached that by this time next year over- 
dresses will form a part of every modish cos- 
tume. The tendency is all towards an in- 
creased fullness of skirt and upper draperies. 
The long straight lines that for the last few 
years have delighted every artistic eye, are 
being broken in a hundred different ways, each 
one potent of the trend towards more elaborate 
festooning and ornamentation. It is regret- 
table, of course, but fashion is never brusque 
in her movements, and we are sure of being 
led by easy stages during the next few seasons 


towards the derided and discarded overskirt, 
LA Mops, 





Thanks for information are due to Wm. 
Stitt and J. E. Ellis. 





Evidence, 
‘* Ah, how strange!" said Miss Precise as she 
walked through acemetery. “I didn’t; know 


they buried people after cremation.” 

* Neither & they,” said her escort. 

‘*They must have in this case. said Miss 
Precise. ‘“ Don’t you see it says Peace to his 


ashes’ on the headstone ? 














S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
RECENT decree of fashion 


gives prominence to silk 
velvets this season. In black and 
colorings they'll have a large lead 
for trimmings. Do you know we 
pin our faith a good deal on fash- 
ion’s fancies? They usually mag- 
netize, and so far as velvets ‘are 
concerned, we’ve bought heavily 
in anticipation of the demand. An- 
other circumstance also influenced 
us in the size of the purchase, viz, 
the price, and the shopper has her 


advantage in this. 
Silk Velvets, black, 75c., $1. $1.50. 
Silk Velvets, colored, 50c., 850 , $1, $1.25. 
Plushes, 18 in. and 24 in., fine goods. 


Velvets are found at the silk 
counters. New arrivals in silks 


this week in a line of moreen an- 


tique, bought at a remarkable sacrifice, enabling us to give 
a 22 in. silk, worth every cent of 65c , for 350. And another 
lot, 22-in. satin stripe, regular dollar goods ; our price 45c. 
The line is principally in evening shades. 

China Silks, new colorings, 17}0. 

Chinas, pure silk, every shade, 25c. 

Inaia Silks, new shades, 40c. 

Shot Silks, 400. 


Order anything by letter. 
R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streete, Toronto Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street Weat. ne = 





CANADIAN GIRLS 


HAVE 


Ga But they are sensible enough 
: to know that the raw autumn 
/, _\ winds will have the worst effect 
upon the most delicate skins 
and make the dainty little nose 
all red and the pretty cheeks 
rough and burning unless protected by 


lirs. Gervaise Graham’s Jasmine Kosmeo 
or Cucumber and Elder Flower Cream 


Do not go about shocking your friends with those ugly 
moles and that superfluous hair when they can be perma- 
nently removed by Etectrolysis without leaving scar. 

We also have a nice remedy for those living at a distance. 

A bright, attractive young lady pupil wanted for our 
business. 

MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM, 


145 t-2 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


Thanksgiving is over. This 
means that Christmas, too, will 


soon be here, but it means much 


more than this. It means that every day from now on to 
that greatest event of the year both our stores will be 
filled with the finest goods at the most astonishingly close 
prices. To see read the following quotations: 

Copper-bottom tea kettles, No. 9, 500.; No. 8, 49c.; splen- 
did, well made copper bottom No. 8 boiler, 92c., r 
price $175. El tly painted and gold banded, strongly 
made coal scuttles, medium size, 193.; large, 240.; large, 
with funnel, 330. Stove boards, 3c. 

The Comet flour sifter, only l4c. Mrs. Potte’ best pol- 
ished irons, 690. 

Eddy’s best tubs, three sizes, 55c., 640. and 74c., worth 
75c., $1, and $1.25. 
; Wooden bowls, 8c., 100., 15c., etc., up to 48c. for a very 





large one. 

Eddy’s celebrated matches, 10c. per box; parlor, 20 , 3 
boxes for 5o, 

A Royal Canadian or Royal Dominion clothes wringer, 
fully warranted, only $2.69; three string brooms, best 
green broom (corn), 150.; 6 doz. clothes pins, 5c. 

Baby's own soap, 10c. per cake; Fatherland boxes, 3 
cakes 10c.; Gem bouquet, 5c.; Castile, 40. cake; Wolfe's 
acme shoe polish, 19. 

Finely cloth bound books of the works of all the great 
authors, J93.; paper covered books, 50. and 7c.; Webster's 
Unabridged Dictionary, $1.25. 

Note paper, 70. for 24 sheets; good equare envelopes, 4c. 
per package. 

No end of games—Halma, parchesi, “Go Bang!” 
Louisa, etc., from 440. wp to 83c., usually sold for from $1 
to $1.50. Open evenings. Come and inspect our fine stock, 


W. H. BENTLEY 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Oarriages, with 
careful Drivers in Livery. 


TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 








™ Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


Facto ies and Salestooms: 570 King St. West, Toronto 
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“QNEQUALLED * 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 
All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 





A FULL ASSORTMENT 
OF THE 


Latest 
Novelties 







FRENCH 
Millinery Emporium 
63 King Street West 

(Up stairs) 
Saticfaction guaranteed. 


- BLA CK 
Manager. 





8 King St. East 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 





Prepared bya Newand 
Special Scientific Process. 

Medical opinion recommends them 
for THE HEALT4. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are unsur- 
passed for COMFORT. 8 
AND DURABILITY. Saup 
Town THROUGHOLD 

Name and Trade 
Mark, Anchor, on every = and 
box, Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for-IZOD'S make; take no other, 
and see you oat them, as bad makes 
are often sold tor sake of extra “ab. 

Write for our sheet of Dra 


E. IZOD & SON. 
80, Milk St., London. 
y: La HANTS. 


IZODS consis 


IN EVERY 
THE WORLD. 





REMOVAL = = 
ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Studio to 


11 King Street West 


PERFUMERY 


Those who appreciate a sweet, delicate and 
delicious article of genuine French 


mth Extracts for Handkerebiefs 


Of many different odors at the reasonable prices of 50c., 
703., $1, $1.25 and $1.50, will find it at ARMAND’S, 441 


Yonge Street. 


OR FOR THE COMPLEXION 
Toilet Vinegars and Toilet Waters at 50c., 750. and $1. 


VEGETABLE TOILET SOAP 
Free from animal substances and microscopic impurities, 
ss Luc Laitree (juice of lettuce), Amande amer (bitter 
almond), Fleurs d’ Asie (flower of Asia), de Rose (of roses), 
at 250. a cake, or a box of 3 cakes at 65c. 

Bitter Almond Shaving Soaps, Cosmetics, Bril- 
lantines, Superfine Face Powders and Cold Creams, Rouges 
and Rose, Eyebrow Cosmetics, Tooth Powders, Paste and 
Fluids. Tooth and Hair Brushes, Ladies’ Special Hair 
Brushes, Hat and Cloth Brushes. 

Manicure articles and necessaries of all kinds. Hair 
Dyes, Hair Colorings in all colors and shades 

Largest and best assorted stock of Perfumery in Toronto 
is to be found at 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


Importers and Dealers in Perfumery and Hair Goods 
441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton St. 
Telephone 2498 Toronto, Ont, 








Telephone 1551 A LOVELY FACE 


Is in most cases juced 
by the aid of istic hair 
dressing. The lovely fall 
etyles for ladies’ wear in 


Bangs, 
Switches have been very 
much admired by ali who 
visited Dorenwend’s dur- 
ing the Fair, Ladies and 
requiring Hair 

should 


their 


Dorenwend’s 
Paris Bair Werks 
103 and 105 Yonge St. 
Terente 








Tailors 
Score & Son 


Novelties 
for 
Fall 
and 
Winter 
(owns 
Coats 
and 


Wraps 


made from 


Shetland 


Homespuns 


and 


Other 
Materials 





Moderate 
Prices 
MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


Have now a full assortment of new Fall Goods. Original 
and Fascinating Toilettes, comprising 


MANTLES, COATS AND MILLINERY 
Can now be procured at 
E. & H. JOHNSTON'S, 122 King Street West 


M?Ss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 


the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that she is prepared to present for their considera 
tion the very latest English, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medalist, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suits and 
riding habite a specialty. MISS PATON 

R. Walker & Sons, King St. East 


——z «1892 ~MODEL 
| XT?) RemineTon 
TYPEWRITER 


Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 


BARBO UR’S 
Siam Line 


Threads 


UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALE. PURPOSES 


Gowns, 



















A GALAXY 


OF 


Brilliant Ideas in Art Footwear 


TO CHOOSE FROM, AT 


McPHERSON’S, 


186 Yonge St. 
J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suit 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hy, ienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephone 1067 160 Queen St, West 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








TWICE 


LOST: 


A Tale of Love and Fortune. 





By RICHARD DOWLING, 


Author of “The Hidden Flame,” “ Fatal Bonds,” “ Tempest Driven,” “ A Baffling Quest,” Etc. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 
CRESSWELL’S NEWS. 

Jeaters did not continue his way to Piccadilly 
that day. The name of Markham & Co., ad- 
vertising agents, in Fleet street, destroyed all 
caring in him for the sight of wealth and 
fashion. Markham’s office seemed to stop pro- 

ess, to bar his way to pleasanter realms. 
hat office made the whole core of London 
seem dangerous to him. How could he pass by 
that office? How could he leave it in his rear? 
It would be best to turn back and bury himself 
in Verdon and Furham, where there was no 
bureau of inquisitorial research. 

He would give a a deal to be able to walk 
into Markham’s and ascertain if any result had 
come of that advertisement. Good heavens! 
Perhaps the reason why it no longer appeared 
in the newspapers was because it had been 
satisfactorily answered! Idiot that he had 
been, to fancy that because it had not re- 
appeared he was safe! Why, its very with- 
drawal, the thing which yave him such un- 
reasoning delight, went to prove that “J. C., 
whoever he was, had got news of Pollie! And 
here he had been walking about in a fool's 
paradise, believing that because enquiry had 
ceased enquiry had been unsatisfied ! 

He turned east once more, found his way to 
London Bridge Railway Terminus, and took 
the train to New Cross, 

Mr. Manson, the auctioneer, was in his back 
office. 

“IT got the key and the authority for re- 
moval,” said the auctioneer. ‘“I have sent my 
man Digley for the things. By the way, al- 
though it was lucky and a saving of time that 
Digley met you yesterday, he acted very irregu- 
larly in entering the premises without invita- 
tion or even leave. However, he’s as honest as 
the sun.” 

‘‘Oh, that’s all right,” said Jeaters, with a 
pleasant smile and an off-hand gesture. ‘I was 
enjoying a siesta, and he awoke me out of an 
unpleasant dream, that is all the harm Digley 
did, if you can call that harm. Some doctors 
tell us we ought not in this climate anyway to 
sleep in the middle of the day, and my experi 
ence yesterday leads me to think they are right. 
However, ’t wasn’t about that I called,” said he 
with a laugh. 

The auctioneer thought Jeaters improved on 
acquaintance. No doubt some of his strange- 
ness of manner at their previous meeting was 
owing to shyness and the misery from which 
many people suffer when compelled for any 
reason to put their furniture in the hands of 
an auctioneer. 

Jeaters went on pleasantly: ‘‘I called only 
to say that when you are done with the key I 
should fee! obliged if you would send it to Mr. 
Hilliers, secretary to the company, and when 
the things are sold you may send whatever you 
have for me to care of Mr. Hilliers. For some 
time my address will be uncertain.” 

**Oh, indeed! Are you going abroad?” the 
auctioneer asked at a venture and out of mere 
politeness, 

‘That would be hard for me to say. Iam in 
abother. I told you yesterday that I have a 
brother who might be expected to turn up in 
damaging circumstances any day. Iam con- 
tinually placed in the most awkward positions 
because of him, and yesterday when you said 
you saw my name in the papers I got a fearful 

start. I was sure he had been up to some dis- 
graceful wickedness, I did not know anyone 
who could answer to the description in the 
paper—I mean any woman. But the name 
being so unusual I thought it best to call at 
that advertising office in Fleet street. Well, 
there I learned that my wretched brother is 
again in some odious trouble. It appears he 
has been married some time. I did not know 
he had a wife until now. His unfortunate 
wife has left him under circumstances that are 
likely to land him in the divorce court. For 
all the world I wouldn't be mixed up in the 
least way with this dirty brother of mine, who 
hasn’t as much chivalryasa pig. SolI'm going 
to keep out of the way for a while, and | am 
sure, Mr. Manson, I shall have your sympathy 
and the sympathy of every respectable man in 
the country who knows my unfortunate con- 
nection with my wretched brother. Good-bye. 
You won’t forget to send the key and the re- 
turns of the sale to Queen Victoria street.” 

Before Jeaters fiaished this account of his 
imaginary brother’s troubles he had himself 
been completely carried away by the moving 
condition in which he represented himself. He 
was not in the least subject to delusions. But 
as he had a week agothat night in the little 
harbor under the great hall of the St. Vincent 
put himself out of mind and made his own 
case that of an imaginary man, so vividly 
did he represent that imaginary case to 
himself while he was reciting it, that with no 
conscious effort of playing a part his manner 
was that of the manon whom this imaginary 
brother had inflicted unmerited and unendur- 
able injury. 

When he found himself in the street once 
more, Jeaters took off his hat and wiped his 
forehead with his bandkerchief. He iooked 
boldly, fearlessly round. He drew himself up 
to his full height and discovered that he could 
again take an interestin things around him. 
To the ordinary wayfarer New Cross is one of 
the dullest and most grimy and squalid regions 
of London. There are many poorer, but few 
more depressing. It does not suggest any great 
economic or great social or moral questions to 
the visitor. It does not excite fear or hope or 
despair. It isa kind of no man’s land with a 
railway depot as a dull and dingy squatter. 
Since the world began it is not likely any man 
free to choose his place of abode selected New 
Cross. 

In Frank Jeaters’ surroundings that October 
day in New Cross there was nothing to account 
for the look of triumph on his face, the manner 
of triumph in his carriage and gesture. 

‘That is the last act in the drama of my old 
life,” said Jeaters to himself, as he walked to- 
wards Verdon. He supplied the sense of de- 
livery and triumph from within. “I have rung 
down the curtain on that dull old play, and 
from this forward I shall forget it. I have 
burned everything belonging to her. The 
clothes I wear are the oniy things I now possess 
which she has touched, and I shall get rid of 
them in aday ortwo. I shall never in all my 
life enter the St. Vincent again. It is abso 
lutely impossible that if anything drifts ashore 
now it could be identified by a soul but myself, 
for there would be changes and the torn gown 
would be no guide toanyone but me. What an 
idiot I have been not to think of that before! 
If her name were known, or if the Wrothbeys, 
or any other old friends of Hoxton saw what 
came ashore, no doubt they would recognize 
the face. But the falling of the sky would 
surely be a mere commonplace occurrence com- 
par with the chance of the Wrothbeys, or 
any of the Hoxton folk, being by when any- 
thing comes ashore. Yes, now I am ready for 
whatever the new life may have in store for 
me. The deluge has come and swept away 
everything and [ alone survive, and the new 
earth is mine again, free and without stain.” 

Jeaters jumped on a tramcar going east, and 
having climbed to the top lit a cigar. 

As he drew inthe first whiffof smoke the 
last trace of his gloom vanished. He was 
assoilsized in his own mind and rejuvenated in 
his body. He had emerged from the land of 
ae into which he would never look back. 

he—the follies—the fovliy of his youth, an 
unbecoming marriage was at an end, the glory 
of his manhood was at hand. He was now 
to make a career, and he knew where to find 


pe aad 


one who would open the door to success, show 
him the way to victory and walk by his side in 
the progress. 

The nature of the enterprise on which he was 
to engage had not yet been determined by him. 
But these great points in his career were 
settled ; the man fora great career was anxious 
to set out ; the man for the great career was 
now free to take the first step on the road to 
fame. 

The tramcar on which Jeaters had got went 
no further than Verdon. He alighted within 
a few hundred yards of the great desolate, 
empty St. Vincent. His self-complacency and 
courage mounted high when he found he 
touched the ground of Verdon and climbed upon 
the Furham car without pang or quaver; with 
as much unconcern as he would have changed 
omnibusses five years ago in Oxtord Circus. He 
told himself that surely the man who could do 
this unmoved was a man fit to direct an army 
or govern a colony or lead a party in the House 
of Commons. His ambition was not so absurd 
as to betray him into fancying a career, for a 


civilian of thirty could be found in the regular- 


British Army. But there were irregular forces 
in Africa anyway, and he had in him, unexer- 
cised up to this hour, the mysterious faculty of 
command and a genius for strategy. Only give 
him a chance and he would show the world 
what he could do. 

At Furham he got down with the easy gravity 
of one who is of importance, who has great 
things to do by-and-by, and not morose or sav- 
age, but quiet and condescending while on fur- 
lough from the service of greatness. 

Jeaters did not go straight to Muscovy place. 
No matter what line of life he might throw 
himself into later, tactics would form one of 
his weapons. Instinctively he was, of course, 
a fine tactician, but he might as well begin to 
employ tactics in small things, just to get the 
manner of their use. 

He went into Cresswell’s tobacco shop, not 
this time as a languid swell, but as an import- 
ant man condescending to trivialities, 

“Will you give me a full-flavored cigar. 
Cresswell?” sa:d he, ‘‘and tell me the news.’ 

‘*These are full and very nicely matured,” 
said the purblind ugly man, handing Jeaters a 
box. ‘I have no news worth mentioning. 
Have you any?” 

**Not a word. I have not been in the neigh- 
borhood for some time, and I thought jou 
might have heard something interesting.” 

** Well, I may tell you I have heard something 
of the greatest interest, but you must not send 
it around.” 

“NotI. Ihave nofriendsin this neighbor- 
hood.” 

“Well,” said Cresswell, getting close to 
Jeaters, ‘‘ a friend has just been in and he tells 
me as a secret that King Lear is gone queer.” 

**Eh? What’s the matter with you, Cress- 
well?” cried Jeaters in astonishment, 

“They say,” whispered Cresswell dismally, 
“that King Lear.is gone stale,” 

‘** Why, he’s dead hundreds of years.” 

‘*‘That may be, but they say King Lear is 
gone queer, you know,” said Cresswell, with 
gestures of his enormous hands begging Jeaters 


to be intelligent. 
Well, he died mad, of 


“Gone queer! 
course.” . 
‘Of course, he did. But then what he did 


hundreds of years ago isn’t much matter, is it ? 
It’s what’s happening to-day that counts and 


they say he’s gone queer and I have five quid 
on at five to nine.” 

“Oh, I understand,” said Jeaters with a 
smile. ‘* You are talking of a horse?” 

‘** No, the favorite,” said Cresswell, solemnly 
reproving his customer. It was horrible of this 
young man to suppose he would lay five to nine 
= anything but the favorite. It was heart- 

ess. 

**Oh, I beg your pardon. But I have not been 
reading racing matters lately.” 

‘*T hope you haven't been ill?” He could not 
conceive how a man in health could get on 
without reading racing matters, 

‘* No, but I have been busy. When I asked 
was there any news I meant any local news.” 

“Oh, Isee. Well, not much, but yet a bit. 
That handsome girl over the way, Orr’s daugh- 
ter, is engaged to be married.” 

“En!” cried Jeaters, starting to his feet. 

** Yes, engaged to be married to ayoung man 
named Crane. in her own way of business. Are 
you going? Good day.” 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
MRS. NATCHBROOK’S PATIENT, 


The young woman who gave Mrs. Natch. 
brook her nameas Pollie the night she was 
rescued from the Thames by Jim Natchbrook 
and George Sayers, lived through the night 
and towards morning began to gain ground. 
The recovery of her bodily health was slow and 
steady, but hour after hour she acquired 
strength. But her mental condition did not 
improve. She was silent. She volunteered no 
statement about herself, and when pressed by 
good-natured, stout, rubicnnd Mrs. Natchbrook 
for particulars of her history she made vague 
and rambling answers, until the kind-hearted 
widow came to the conclusion that this delicate, 
pretty young woman who called herself Pollie 
had got into the water when suffering from 
some form of mental alienation. 

“I really don't know how I got into the 
water. I have hada great deal of trouble. I 
have been cruelly unhappy. I remember going 
to bed, and then all is blank or only a mist 
through which I can see nothing that I know, 
through which I see nothing of which I can 
make sense, until I found myself here.” 

* Bat your name, dear? If you would only 
tell me your name and_where you lived I could 
find out your people, and then you would be 
all right. You see, even the mark was torn off 
your gown or there never was a mark on it,” 
said Mrs. Natchbrook. 

‘“*T cannot,” the young woman moaned, ‘I 
cannot give my name to you, for I have none. 
Until a little while ago 1 had a name and the 
proudest and happiest heart in ail England, 
but now I have no name but Pollie and only a 
broken heart.” She turned her face to the 
wall, and out of pity for the poor, young, deso- 
late creature Mrs. Natchbrook forbore to press 
further. 

‘** To-morrow—perhaps this evening—I sha}] 
be well enough to go away,” Pollie said, aftera 
while, ‘* but I shall never forget your goodness 
to me, a stranger, never.” 

** You shall stay here until you are quite well 
| whether you like itor no, and then as much 

longer as you like. I can please myself in such 
matters, Jim, my son, is the best boy that ever 
wore shoe leather, and he and I get on without 
a word ora difference and always have so got 
on. ButlI'm notdependent onhim. I have got 
my own business, [ have a little shopin the 
general way, my dear—tobacco and tea, and 
soap and newspapers and sweets, you know. 
I’m comfortable enough and I have taken a 
liking to you, and I'll see you come to no harm. 
So there, now. don’t fret any more, and by and 
by you'll be quite well and strong again.” 

Mrs, Natcnbrook did not sell any morning 
newspapers. Very few, if any mapaten rs 
are sold in by-streets in the Isle of Dogs. Men 
there are too busy in the mornings and too tired 
in the evenings for reading. When Mrs. Natch- 
brook spoke of papers she meant weekly ones, 
of which a great number find buyers on Satur- 
days and Sundays in such places, Her son Jim 
was no exception tothe rule of not buying a 
daily pees. But generally during the dinner 
hour he glanced at one, and as there was a 
mystery about the young woman whose life he 




















































































had saved, he watched the ‘‘agony column,” 
and there saw the advertisement for Pollie 
Jeaters nee Stebbing. 

It was too late when he got home from work 
todo anythingin connection with the adver- 
tisement. But he and his mother agreed that 
the missing Pollie had been found by them, and 
they made up their minds in a little conference 
held in the shop that they would say nothing 
to the invalid above stairs until they were 
ready to bear down all opposition on her part to 
reconciliation with her husband, for they knew 
by her rings that she was married, and they 
deduced from her talk that the cause of all her 
unhappiness lay injsome difference bet ween her 
and her husband, ‘J. C.,” now advertising for 
her, 

Next day Mrs, Natchbrook set off for town, 
all in her very finest and best clothes, and 
armed with the advertisement from the 
“agony column ” pasted down on a large sheet 
of white paper, for there was no knowing what 
notes and remarks and descriptions it would 
be necessary for her or somebody else to make 
in connection with the case. She had a vague 
notion that this expedition might bring her 
into a church or a court of justice before she 
was done with it. So out of a box in her bed- 
room she took a pocket handkerchief of great 
fineness and absolute uselessness to her, and a 
bottle of lavender water out of stock in the 
perfumery department of her little shop. Then 
she went aboard the puny steamboat and 


that walked to Markham & Co., Fleet street. 

The result of her visit to Markham & Co,’s 
was small, out of all proportion to her prepara- 
tions and hopes. A clerk told her they were 
authorized to give to anyone calling the name 
of John Crane, and the address Water lane, 
North Furham, This was all they could do, 
and of the advertisement or the advertiser 
they knew absolutely nothing more. The par- 
ticulars he was in possession of the clerk wrote 
down on Mrs. Natchbrook's large sheet of paper 
beside the advertisement. 

Mrs. Natchbrcok turned away sadly dis- 
appointed and depressed. It wasn’t worth put- 
ting on her bonnet, not to say all her best 
things, and taking her real lace handkerchief 
and opening a bottle of lavender water for 
such a result. She was filled with an indignant 
conviction that all Fleet street was bound to- 
gether in an infamous conspiracy against the 
poor young thing lying sick in bed at home. If 
an occurrence of this kind had taken place 
near her own door, anywhere in the Isle of 
Dogs where she had influence, Markham & Co. 
would hear more of it. But in teeming, busy, 
hurrying Fleet street she felt weak. There 
was nothing for it but to make the best of her 
way home and see what could be done with the 
information she had gained, 

On the steamboat going back she became 
more calm. Here it occurred to her that she 
had no reason at all to complain, since she had 
got the name and address of the man who 
knew something to Pollie’s advantage. It was 
also satisfactory to reflect that though North 
Furham was a good step from the Isle of Dogs 
they were both in the same direction, and 
while she was on her way home she was also 
lessening the distance tween berself and 
John Crane. 

One fact greatly damped the ardor of her 
anticipations. ‘‘John Crane” might be a very 
worthy man, but he could hardly be Pollie's 
husband, for no doubt Poilie had been living 
with her husband when she fell or threw her- 
self or was thrown into the water, and no 
woman falling into the river at Water lane, 
North Furham, could ever be picked up alive 
at the Museum, Verdon. 

Without taking off her things she went to 
where Pollie lay. She found the patient on 
her back, staring vacantly at the ceiling. 


Mrs. Natchbrook took a chair at the foot of 


the bed and said, ‘‘ You must know, my dear, 
that there was an advertisement in the paper 
yesterday for a woman from someone who had 
good news for her, and her maiden name was 
Stebbing and her married name Jeaters.” 


ceiling and fixed them on the old woman. 
** Yes,” she said, in a dry, hard whisper. 

“Do you know anyone who could be adver- 
tising for you?” 

**Yes, one. Only one,” said Pollie, in the 
same dry, hard whisper. Ske raised herself on 
her elbow and was staring atthe old woman as 
though the other had opened the door of Para- 
dise and was holding the door open for herand 
bidding her enter. 

“Then, of course, dear, if there’s only one 
this must be the right one.” Mrs. Natchbrook 
could not read what the clerk had written and 
was fumbling in her pocket for her glasses. 

Pollie stole out of the bed at the other side 
and crept along the foot of the bed, holding by 
the rail until she could see the paper over Mrs. 
Natchbrook’s shoulder. 

Pollie read, ‘‘Jobn Crane, Water lane, North 
Furham.’ 
hope that Frank, her Frank, was seeking her 
because he wanted her once more fell from her 
as a lamp falls from the hand of one just dead, 
softly, ‘‘ Save me, Frank.” 

Mrev. Natchbrook sprang to her feet, lifted 
the insensible 
on the bed. ‘* This will not do at all,” muttered 
the good woman. ‘I'll have her dying on my 
hands. Nice thing it would be for Jim to save 
her from drowning, and from murder most 
likely, by that desperate Sayers, and then for 
her to die in my care. This will not do at all. 
I'li send for the doctor, and go and see this 
man in Water lane.” 

When the doctor had seen the patient and 
said there was no immediate danger, Mrs. 
Natchbrook at once set off to North Furham. 

She found John Crane at home, and upon 
saying she wanted to see him privately was; led 
into the little room behind tne shop. There, 
with many reiterations and great prolixity, she 
told him allthe history of Pollie so far as she 
knew it. His astonishment and indignation 
were unbounded. 

“I will go with you to her atonce. Only 
that Iam on the point of leaving the country 
on business which cannot possibly be post- 
poned, I'd devote myself to clearing up this 
matter. Itis more than likely my cousin may 
confide allin me when I seeher. At present I 
know only what you have told me. ut of a 
few things I am quite sure, Mrs. Natchbrook— 
that Mrs. Jeaters will be well looked after 
while | am away, for I shall leave herin charge 
of Miss Orr, whom I am going to marry on my 
return, and that you have earned my gratitude, 
and that I sha!l never, never forget your kind- 
ness to the poor child.” 

** And where does your young lady live, Mr. 
Crane? for | have taken quite a liking to your 
cousin and shouid not like to lose signt of her 
altogether,” said Mrs. Natchbrook, drying her 
eyes, for Crane’s praises of her-elf haa affected 
ste good soul deeply. 

* At Muscovy Piace, in Furham, across the 
ferry,” said Crane, as they set off for Mrs. 
Natchbrook’s home. 

Crane was greatly distressed at the condition 
in which he found Pollie. The last shock had 
prostrated her mentally and physicaliy. Onl 
with difficulty could he make her nadeniieal 
who he was. She would not give an account of 
paeey beyond what she had told Mrs, Natch- 

rook. 

Recogn'zing that it was injudicious and vain 
to press or distress her while in her present 
condition, he ro-e to go, saying he would see 
her again in the morning. 

As he stood up she roused herself with an 
effort and whispered : ‘* All you have been say- 
ing to me, Jack, sounds far away and as if it 
may be only adream. But did you tell me you 
are going to take me to your piace ?.” 

** Yes, my dear,” said he, too much moved to 
look ong at her. 

* Well, I have one request to make—only one 
—and then you may do with me what you 
please. You will grant this one request, won’t 


you. Jack? 
**T will do all that I can to the utmost of my 
wer and resources,” said Crane, holding up 
is pane to give his words the solemnity of an 
oath, 
**AndI think you said you intend to leave 


arrived safely at Blackfriars Pier and from. 


Pollie gradually took her eyes down from the 


Her hope, which was a terror, her 


and with a sigh she fell to the ground, moaniug 


irlfrom the floor and laid her 
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me in charge of the girl you are going to 


my ” 

“Yes; Edith Orr.” 

- Well, neither you nor she, nor anybody 
else, will call me by my own name or his name 
again. Promise me this.” 

“That is easily promised. That is easily 
done. You shall as far as I can influence it, 
never hear yourself called by either name 

ain.” 

“Thank you, Jack. Thenif I live I should 
like to be known as Fannie Blackwood for the 
future, that is if there is any future.” 

“Very well, my dear. And, of course, there 
is going to be a long and pleasant future for 
you—much pleasanter, I should say, than a 
good deal of your past of late.” 

‘“*Thank you, Jack. You always were kind 
to me. I am much obliged to you for your 
promise. I do not want to be reminded of the 
time I was happy when I was Pollie Stebbing 
and he was my sweetheart, and I do not want 
to be reminded of the time when I was Pollie 
Jeaters and his wife. Oh, Jack, it was too 
much happiness to last! He was never rough 
to me. He was always a gentleman to me, 
dear Jack, and I felt prouder of my handsome 
gentleman sweetheart than any words could | 
tell, than he ever knew. Then suddenly, only 
a day or two ago, it came to me all at once that 
he had taken his love away from me, and then 
my life went out—just as a lamp goes out 
when there is no oil—and I was only a charred 
and blackened thing, not worthy to stan@ in 
the sight of my lord, for there was no flame of | 
his love burning in me, and I was all unworthy 
clay.” 

“ You were a thousand times too good for 
him, I am sure.” 
“Oh, no, not good enough, and I always 
knew it could not last, but I used to keep on | 
saying ‘He loves me to-day and he may love | 
me to-morrow,’ and that was enough for me. 
It was a great deal for a handsome, clever, | 

learned gentleman to love me.” 

“You must not say you were not good 
enough for him. You are good enough for any- 
one; and he must be a black-hearted hound.” 

* Oh, no, he is not. You would like him if you | 
knew him. Everyone liked him, No one could 
heip liking him, he was so fine and clever, and 
he sang so wonderfully that it made your heart 
fuli of beauty, until to hear him was to stand 
in heaven. And, Jack, you must not speak of 
hiin at all, good or bad.’ 

4 *: Very well, I shall be only too glad to forget 
im.” 

**T am not like other women in such a case. 
It would not make me wild to think he had 
given his love to some other woman, some 
woman more beautiful and cleverthanI. He 
took his love away from me, and then the light 
went out and all was dark, and when al! is 
dark one cannot see. I think—no, I do not 
think, I know I hope that if he has given his | 
love to another woman she is beautiful, more 
beautiful than I ever was.” 

‘There, there, there! I will not hear an- 
other word in dispraise of yourself or in praise 
of him,” said Crane, who felt as if he shouid 
break down before this poor wreck speaking 
such pitidus words of selfless love and loyalty 
and forgiveness. 

‘Ts your sweetheart beautiful?” 


was in a better humor, and, desiring to go out 

for a moment, called Judge Smith to the berch. 

After Judge Hancock had left the room the 

acting justice turned to the clerk and said : 
‘*The fine against Mr, Smith yesterday for 

contempt of court isremitted.” And so it was. 
It was never collected. 
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Forbearance Ceased. 


**See here!” yelled the wrathful man as he 
took off his hat and showed a head as bald as a 
campaign lie. 

“Yes, I see,” said the po aon “Did you 
ever try my unparalleled capillary renovator ?” 

“That's just what I did,” answered the bald- 
headed man in tones of wrath, “ and here’s the 
result.” 

The druggist mused a moment. 

“It works that way sometimes,” he said. 
‘The hair grows so fast, you see, that it pulls 
itself out by the roots. Now, if you will only 
strengthen your scalp b using a few bottles of 
my acmeistical scalp balm—— 

At this point they clinched. 
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“* Very.” It cannot injure the most delicate 
“Bring her to see me to-morrow when you | s : 

come.” skin or fabric 
*T will.” Its purity and excellence have given 


**T want to love your sweetheart, Jack,” said 
Pollie softly. 

** You will, Everyone who knows Edie loves 
her,” said he, as he opened the door to go. 

“Just like my Frank,” said she gently. BEWARE OF ‘ 
“Everyone who knew my Frank loved him. sine Keita 
But we are never to speak of him again, Jack. nl | 0a 
Good-bye.” THERE IS ONLY 

** Good-bye.” ONE 

(To be Continued.) 
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Ariz,, is visiting friends in the city. The judge 
was once a prosecuting lawyer in the little 
town of Quitman, Miss, On one occasion he 
was defending a case before Judge Buck Han- 
cock. During the trial Judge Smith had occa- 
sion to frequently go out of the court-room. 
Judge Hancock finally got tired of the delay in 
the case caused by Smith’s absence and repri- 
manded him. Finally Smith came into che 
room with his hat on. The judge saw his 
opportunity and calied out : 

ae Smith, I fine you $50 for contempt of 
court, 

** Very well, your Honor,” was the reply; I'll 
pay it to-morrow.” 

he case went on. 


The next day Hancock 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Some Curiosities in Opinion. 





The vagaries and the discordances in human 
belief and practice constitute an interesting 
chapter in human history. The conflicts in 
opinion are doubtless somewhat like the agita 
tions of the ocean—nature’s means of main- 
taining conservatism, and for the prevention 
of stagnation and corruption. 

One of the rarest things in the world is two 
people whose opinion—whose creed and whose 
practices—coincide in all features. It is much 
easier to find two faces and two figures identic 
al in appearance. Diversity and contrariety 
seem to be well established laws and conditions 
in the human family. There is no standard or 
type to which the Caucasian especially con- 
forms in all particulars. A and may agree 
precisely in everything else, yet they may 
differ widely in religious matters. C and D 
may fraternize fully on ninety nine points, yet 
go to war or tolaw about another. We have 
seen Miss E turn up her nosein horror and 
disgust at what Miss F thought was in per- 
fectly good taste and in the height of fashion. 

The creed and the colt—the fashion and the 
foible—the taste and the talk of more than 
half the world are, strange to say, but the 
development and expression of human opinion, 
What is truth and beauty and style in one 
may be the reverse, may be error and abomina- 
tion in someone else. What is happiness in 
one class may be misery in another; what is 
sweet to one may be bitter and repulsive to 
others ; what is life to this may be death to 
that. Nature—or Providence—in her wise 
adaptations—has endowed the human family 
with such variety, such dissimilar perceptions 
and tastes-or ideas, that there is found an ideal 
for each and every eye and every fancy and 
every heart under the sun. 

Some people nurse their individual opinions 
in very defiance of the rest of mankind. Con- 
spicuous historic examples are abundant. We 

are told that the great philosopher Diogenes 
lived in a tub. Alexander in the splendor of 
his fame sougnt to pay him court, yet the only 
favor asked by the philosopher was the absence 
of the warrior—Diogenes simply requested the 
intruder to get out of hissight. Perhaps, after 
all, this bit of so-called history may be but an 
allegory or parable. None of us like to have 
our views, our opinions, obstructed even by 
greatmen. The incident is classed as a mere 
parable—just as we place the one which is 
given in the life of another great man who is 
said to have actually ‘‘hurled his inkstand at 
the devil” when the satanic majesty had ap- 
peared to him. Luther simply fought the evil 
*pirit with ink and pen. 

Dr. Johnson in all his greatness defied the 
world of fashion and opinion, living the life of 
asloven. Dr. Franklin was like the English- 
man in some respects; and he appeared 
to be fond of imita:ing him in others; for he 
persisted in wearing a shaggy, shabby old 
cap, even among the savants and crowned 
heads of the old world, when he was the United 
States Minister at the court of France. Every 
school boy has heard how Nero defied public 
opinion, livingin riot and revelry when the 
souls of his countrymen were in woe and 
blood. Napoleon rubbed his hands over burn- 
ing Moscow, saying ‘This is comfortable;” 
halfa million soldiers were at the same time 
reading the doom of death in the lurid flames. 

It was the conflict of opinion which gave 
birth to the maxim that ‘“ where ignorance is 
bliss itis folly to be wise.” Correctness and 
taste—even these frequently Gepend upon the 


a d : . . . 
She fudmeanl oak: Ce en Soy men, and told them what I had prevented him 


Cime was—and this, too, in modern ages— doing. He was promptly placed in chains, a 
when noone was considered a scholar unless | COUr.-martial soon tried him and sentenced 
he could discourse in Greek ; and in one age of | him to be shot. Sufficient influence was 
the world red eyes were in the highest type of | brought to bear, however, to save his life, 
beauty. In Cnina now the greatest beauty is | thouch he was cashiered from the army. 


the one with the smallest feet. In Peru a lad “By some means he made his way North, 
is not considered dressed unless her face is began the practice of medicine at Reading, Pa., | 


hidden. A dozen different doctors will main- | #94 to-day isthe rankest hater of the South, | 
tain conflicting opinions touching both diag- | Perhaps, in the State of Pennsylvania. 
nosis and remedy in a sick patient. A story is —_ 
told of a certain artisan who was designing so N 
simple a thing as an ax-helve. Seven different Saved by Pure Nerve. 
* About two weeks ago I was camping with 


people who professed to know what was the 
correct thing advised him to make it in seven | a party on the shore of Lake Erie, not far from 
Ashtabula,” said George Wilson. 


different ways. He followed no one's advice, 
but made a perfect helve—this according to his ‘Shortly after we had returned one evening, 
I heard a peculiar whirring sound, which I re- 


own opinion. g 
In the greater concerns of life there are won- | cognized at once. ‘There is a rattlesnake in 
camp !'I exclaimed. ‘I am going to get up.’ | 


derful illustrations of the conflicts of opinion. d 
There are something over 1,200,000,000 of human | *‘ Hush!’ came the word, slowly hissed through 
the teeth, from a companion near me. ‘The 


beings in the world. Among these are six d . 
varieties of religious beliefs ; three of these are | snake has crawled into my shirt bosom.’ This | 
z was said very softly, and we were almost para- 


said by one class to be false; and by others 



























Deacon Watson.—Doan’ yo’ t’ink it 


ended I was placed in charge of one of the 
hospital corps. We were going over the fleld, 
ministering to the dead and dying, and my at- 
tention was attracted by the piteous wails of a 
man close to the line of the Federal intrench- 
ments. There was such a distressful pathos in 
his cries that I hurried tohim. When I got 
close enough to distinguish his words I heard 
him plead: ‘For God's sake, doctor, kill me! 
Don’t cut my legs off and leave me a cripple. 

** At a glance I saw what was going on. The 
pleading man was a Union soldier with only a 
slight flesh wound in the thigh of the right leg, 
which disabled him temporarily only. His tor- 
mentor was the enthusiastic young surgeon 
who had just joined our command. The juve- 
nile reprobate had deliberately bound the poor 
devil to a log, and was leisurely preparing to 
saw off his left leg for no other reason in the 
world than that he wanted to disable the 
soldier for further service during the war. He 
had stripped the man’s leg bare to the thigh, 
tied a string tightly around it several inches 
above the knee, and had marked off with the 
. of his knife a streak around the leg where 

e intended to make the a putation. My 
| duty was plain. At first I thought to shoot 
the inhuman monster down in his tracks, but 
I realized that his punishment. would be suffi- | 
ciently severe when John Morgan and Basil | 
Duke learned of his offence, so I placed him | 
under arrest, marched him up before those 


every religionist, every sectarian, claims that | afraid to stir for fear the reptile would take | 
he and his alone are right. What our Chinese | alarm and strike its victim. It crawled over 
neighbors say is‘*true,” we say is “false.” | his body good-naturedly, evidently enjoying 
We call them “ heathens”—they class us as | the warmth, for the night was a little raw. 
“‘outside barbarians.” What we English “At times the snake’s head wus close to his 
speaking people think is the right and the | face, and he told us afterward he feared the ; 
trae religion is in a startling minority in human | motion of his chest up and down in breathing ; 
belief or relivious creed—for there are only | would stir up the reptile, and he tried hard to 
some 350,000,000 Christians in all the world. | breathe as little as possible. Finally the snake 
There are some 6 000,000 Jews, and they have | crawled toward the fire, and in an instant the 
clung with singular persistency in all ages to | whole camp was up. One seized a club and 
their religious belief; it is seldom a Jew re- | broke the reptile’s back before it could make a | 


nounces his faith; it is seldomer that aj spring. It measured nearly five feet. 





| and his limbs were free. 


| mation of surprise. 


| a hard, metallic laugh. 





“The man who had the terrible experience 
collapsed like a rag after it wasover. During | 
the ordeal we were all surprised at the cool- | 
ness and nerve he displayed. With all danger 
passed he fell into a faint, but he soon revived. 


Christian embraces Judaism, There are more 
than 400000000 people who are pagans and 
Mohammedans., 

Among the Christians there are about 200 
different sects, and there are 800 sects among 
other religionists, and each sectarian has an 
opinion that fixes him in his creed ; he believes 
he is right. 

Another curiosity in human belief refers to 
the form of civil government, though it cannot 
be said that all people living undera particular 
form of government are a unit in opinion as to 
the perfection of that government. 





Welsh Names. 


A correspondent sends this clipping froma 
newspaper published in this city, and asks if it 
is true: 

‘** One of our Welsh sailors being asked what 
was his name and where he was born, took his 
time about it and wrote truthfully as follows: 
Robert Jones, born at Llanfairpwligwungull- 
gogerch wurndropwlisantdisilioggogocock, 
Anglesea, North Wales.’ 


Saved from a War-times Sawbones. 


“‘The most terrible exhibition of barbaric 
cruelty I witnessed during the war occurred at 
Richmond, Ky.,” said Capt. J. E. Elgin of 
Louisville. of was with the gallant John Mor- 
gan, and more’s the pity that the brutality I 
refer to was perpetrated by one of our men. 
He was a young surgeon, just out of a medical 


name goes. Nearly all Welsh people are named 
Jones. Afriend who recently traveled through 
Wales found whole villages of Joneses and 


| 
three are said to be the true religion. And yet lyzed with fright at the prospect. We were 
When the battle 2 


for the Confederacy. 














WITH 
MORSES MOTTLED, 
THATS WHY | FIND So MUCH 
LIESURE TIME” 





| late you.” 


Undoubtedly it is true so far as the sailor's | 


church yards full of tombstones with not an- | 
other surname but Jones on them. The name | 


college, and his blood was aflame with ardor | of that place in the neighborhood of Anglesea | 
seems to be good enough Welsh up to a certain | 


| has answered the prayers of both.” 


A Bad Oatlook for a Chicken Dinner. 


le ter keep dat dog chained up all de time? 
Farmer Smithers.—Oh, I let him loosé at night! 





| rather indefinite point in it, and then it appar- 


ently shades off intoa mixture of Phcenician 
and Choctaw. Nearly all the names of villages 
in Wales begin with the syllable Lian, which 
means saint in Welsh. If it does,there must 
have been an appalling number of Welsh saints. 
But by far the greater part of these village 
names are simple, easy words, like the follow- 
ing, which are genuine names and to be found 
on any good map of Wales: 

Llanrhyddlad, 

ewes 

Llangwyllog, 

Lilangachwaladyr, 

Llandisillogogo, 

Llanbwcehalarn, 

Lianbwdarnfynydd, 

Llangynyw. 

The listener once knew some excellent 
Welsh people who insisted that no language 
in the world is so free from hard words as 
Welsh. They cited the word cwrw as proof of 
the falsity of the notion that Welsh words are 
uopronouncable. This fascinating word is 
pronounced exactly as if it were spelled koo- 
roo, and it means beer. To heara Welshman 
pronounce that word is enough to make one’s 
mouth water. You might remain insensible 
to the temptations of mere beer ; but an iavita- 
tion to take a glass of kooroo, otherwise cwrw, 
is irresistible.—N. Y. Sun. 

_—_ 


Entirely in the Company’s Hands. 


It was just after the firat sickening crash of 
the collision, and the air was filled with 
shrieks and groans, mingled with the hiss of 
escaping steam. 

The dark, sinister man with the smooth face 
lay motionless where the shock had thrown 
him. Around him were scattered broken tim- 
bers and twisted iron rods, but by a seeming 
miracle the debris had not fallen upon him 





‘* He’s dead,” sadly whispered the rescuer 
who saw him first. 

The lips of the dark, sinister man moved. 

**Not by a jugful,” he observed audibly. 

The rescuer hastened forward. 

** Are you hurt?” he anxiously enquired. 

** Nope.” 

The dark man was positive. 

** Not a scratch,” he declared. 

The rescuer was unable to repress an excla- 


** Well, why don’t you get out of the wreck?” 

The sinister man gazed at the twinkling stars 
above him. 

‘*I just ebout know my business,” he calmly 
replied. ‘I’ve been in collisions before. I'll 
stay right here where they threw me until I 
am moved. Then perhaps——” 

A faint smile played about his lips. 

‘The company can’t work the contributory 
negligence racket on me when I sue for dam- 
ages. Oh, no,I don’t object to your carrying 
me away if you like, but I call on you to wit- 
ness that I take no active part in the process 
myself. I know my business.” 

And the man with the sinister face laughed 








Breaking it Gently. 


**Ts it all right, doctor?” 
‘*Splendid, Jumble! Allow me to congratu- 


**Is it a—a boy?” 

*“ The picture of his pop.” 

** Doctor, this is the happiest moment of my 
life. It’s selfishness on my part, though—for 
Louisa yearned for a daughter so fondly.’ : 

‘*In that case, Jumble, she won't be dis- 
appointed.” - 

** Didn't you say it was a boy, doctor? 

‘* The picture of his pop.” 

‘*But Louisa wanted a girl.” 

‘In that case, Jumble, as I said before, she 
won't be disappointed, for heaven has more 
than gratified her desire.” 4 

‘*Do I understand you, doctor—-is it twins?” 

“You said you wanted a boy, did you not? 

**I did, doctor.” 

‘‘ And your wife wanted a girl?” 

** Yes, doctor.” s 

** Well, then, my man, rest easily, Heaven 

‘Then it’s twins?” 

“But in favoring you, Jumble, heaven has 

doubly favored your wife.” 

| “ And it’s twins?” ' ; 
**No, Jumble, not exactly. You see — 
| ‘**Great Cesar, doctor, you mystify me ! 
| Relieve me of this anxiety, for pity’s sake. 
| What is it?” 
* Triplets. "— Puck. 


’ 





They Agreed on Tipperusalem. 


| The Brandon Bucksaw says of Tipperusalem 
| City, Oklahoma: ‘‘It was founded last year 
| by Timothy P. Grady and Col. H. M. Kauf- 
mann, upon whose holdings it was built. 
| Now, Mr. ‘im Grady isa steadfast Irishman, 
| while Col. Kaufmann is proud of an ancestr 
which followed Moses to the promised land. 
| Mr, Grady wanted to call the city after his old 
home—Tipperary. Col. Kaufmann was equally 
anxious to name it Jerusalem. A squabble re- 
sulted, and for a time it seemed as though the 
town was going to be divided into two distinct 
municipalities. Finally, however, a settle- 
ment was affected. Young Pat Grady fell in 
love with Rebecca Kaufmann, and through 
their interference the old men shook hands 
and to compromise matters by calling 
the place “‘ Tipperusalem.” Thus it will re- 
main until some fool ordinance people come 
along and change it.” 





One Consolation. 


Willie—Doan’ yo’ know, Miss Caprin, our 
race is suttinly blessed in won mannah, 

Miss Caprin—How’s dat, honey? 

Willie—Why, ef enny ob us ebber gits caught 
laik Absolum dey’ll be no dangah ub us hangin 
laik he dun; dat’s suttin.” 


















“ Leading physi- 


now and always 
cians in this city pre- 
scribe Ayer’s Sarsa- 


Superior 
parilla. I have sold 


it for eighteen years, and have the highest 
regard for its healing qualities.” —A. L. 
Almond, M. D., Druggist, Liberty, Va. 
“Ayer’s remedies in this part of the State 
enjoy an enviable reputation, and although 





“My sister was ‘afflicted with a severe 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corree- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Grapholegica 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

C. E. 8. Gu.—Writing too unformed for delineation. 


Hazeu Hawrnoens.—The novel, A Coming Race, is by 
Bulwer Lytton. You can get it for twenty cents. 


MANiTOBAN.—1. This is a strong, bright and able nature ; 
tenacious in purpose, erratic and strong in feeling, inde- 
pendent in thought, ambitious and optimistic, with good 
pony determined will and rather a faculty for falling 
on his fees. 


Somesopy'’s Lirrus WoMAN AND JAPONICA —In the face of | 
Rule 3, you each calmly send quotations, and I only fiad one 
coupon. There is suffi vient matter beside the quotation for 
a good study, but to which does the coupon belong’? Send 
another and a proper study and I will anewerat once. .—) 


Dessis—You are somewhat imaginative, with high ideals 
and very constant «ffections, are averse to change, fond of 
argument; rather lacking in judgment, but upright and 
just. You are careful and discreet, decidedly independent 
in action, and fond: of your own way. Some culture and 


taste are visible. 


Acacta—This is a self-willed and diffi>ult disposition, un- 
decided and determined by turns, open and frank, lacking 
grace and self-control, as wellas the sixth sense of tact. 
Sympathies are narrow and opinions firm, care and order 
deficient ; at the same time good ability, pride and honor 
are shown, and some ambition for high ends. 


AvutuMN Lgar.—I don’t think, my dear, that you need 
have taken the trouble to state that the writer of your 
study wasa girl. That confesses iteelf. The writing is | 
far too crude and unformed to give you a nice study, and | 
you would not like it nor would it be fair to you for me to 
twist characteristics from your wavering lines. | 


PLAIN JANE —1. I cannot place your quotation. 2. You | 
are rather easy-going and amiable in disposition, somewhat | 
cautious, rather sensible, liking variety and though reason- | 
ably constant, impatient of delay. You could not beselfish, | 
but might be careless ; have some ideality, little invention | 
or originality, and are wanting in tact and management. | 


A. B.C.—1. You have bigoted and peculiar opinions, | 
very excellent temper, some sympathetic love of uty, | 
adaptability, humor and rather a desire to rise. You are 
fond cf good living, warm in your affections, tenacious of | 
your rights and of very just and candid judgment. The | 
backhand you affzct mars an otherwise fine study. You are 
also rather systematic and orderly. 


Ex. B. N. A. A.—I quite remember the letter without the | 
coupon, ofa yearago. Ifa second with coupon was sent | 
six months ago, and reached me, it has certainly been | 
answered. I go almost invariably by date, and each letter | 
takes its proper place. Yours dated June 10 would be some | 
time later than the one you enquire about, and comesin | 
the proper sequence. Let me know if letter was answered ; 
if not, send another study for immediate reply. 


C. S —One of the cleverest lawyers of his time had | 
neither arms nor legs—Arthur Kavanagh, an Irish M P. | 
What do you say to that? Isee by your etudy that you | 
have not had the culture necessary to your advancement, | 
but cheer vp! There is time ahead of you. I was much | 
interested ic your letter and quite understand your aspira- 
tions and ambitions. I should have answered you at once, | 
but your letter arrived when I was far away and I see it | 
to-day for the first time. | 


Humeer Ross.—Your very eloquent writing shows care | 
and facility, ease and method, sympathy, intuitive percep- | 
tion, good judgment, rather a neat and well ordered mind, | 
with knowledge-boxes duly labeled, excellent truth and | 
rather a trying lack of optimism. Although you are far | 
from mediccrity, you seem to lack ambition and to 
have a tendency to despond. This does not in your case | 
prove a weakness ; you are strong and cautious, but you 
go walking where you might dance. 


McTurk.—I have lately delineated a writing so pre- | 
cisely like this that I hope sm not making a study twice 
over. As it isanew nom de plume perhaps it is only a | 
coincidence. This study shows generosity, some energy, 
perseverance, intuitive ——— self indulgence, ambi- | 
tion and original thought. he writer is careful, but not | 
very systematic, and lacks finish and completeness, hae | 
moods and can be very obstinate, but does not often take 
the trouble. A fine study, with large possibilities. 


CarLorta.—1. Your writing is fair and legible; don’t | 
get too flourishing, though. 2. A girl is of age at eighteen | 
in some places, in others at twenty-one. I mean in this 
country. 3. Is depends on what they are made of—wood, 
lace or muslin—I don’t know which you mean. 4 I think | 
ehe might be better employed when she only indulges oc- 
casionally. If habitually, | think she is a fool. 5. Your | 
writing shows hope, love of fun, some mischief, persever- 
ance, practical notions, undue self-assertion, and a love of | 
beauty and kindly sympathy that should make you very | 
charming. | 
Prupsnce Zimms.—Extreme ideality, strong feeling, al- | 
ternate caution and openness, some tenacity, decided tem- | 
per, very strong wish to do your best in all undertakings, 
ambition, imaginative power, decided ability and an orig- 
inal, impatient and nervous disposition, liable to do good 
work, but needing sympathy. You are not hcpeful 
enough, and take life too hard. 2. Your kiod wishes were t 
more than realized. Everything was lovely on the day | 
you wrote, especially. A week is nothing for the dear | 
— you mention. A month only gives one a taste for a 


onger ttay. 


Dicksss’ Esrusr.—A funny coincidence happened just 
before I read your letter ; some one had just ssked me 
which of Dickens’ characters I preferred, and I said at 
once Esther Summerson in Bleak House. So glad you 
like her too, she’s a charming wee woman. You might as 
well take ali of Dickens’ Worae while you are sbout it I 
gave an answer to your question in last week’s column 
which I dare say you saw. Some of Black's novels are | 
pleasant reading. If you like the sea, Clark Russel’s would 
please you. God and the Man, by Buchanan, is a powerful 
story. Your writing is 90 unformed, [ don’t think a study 
of it would please you. It promises excellently. 

F. HurNpAst.—1. I wasn't aware of it, my friend, but 
am delighted to hear of the fact. 2 Your writing isso | 
very conventional that I cannot quite make up my mind | 
about it, and I think it is too formal to be atrue index of 
your character. There are hundreds of business college 
students who copy that same style. I might as well draw | 
a delineation from the head-lines of a copybook. However, | 
it takes taste, perseverance and nice sympathy to attain 
the excellence of yourcopr. Did you also copy the matter 
of your letter? If not, it shows a cuteness which you have 
succeeded in disguising in your writing. Mind, don't 
think I am criticizing your hand unfavorably ; it is a de- 
lightfal business hand, but lacks character. 

NELLIE Esssx —1. It is quite proper for unmarried girls 
to give a five o'clock tea to other unmarried girls. Men and 
matrone are not admitted, however. I never saw a jollier 
tea than a “‘ hen” gathering of this description. The talk 
beate an express train,and the girlies do bave such fun! 
You are away off in geome of your ideas of the Maid of the 
Mist. She is quite passee (for a maid), but not ancient (for 
a matron). Io other respecte I think you hither! 2 You 
are bright and impulsive, refined and of making 
and enjoying a joke ; somewhat satisfied with yourself and 
tenacious, with charming tact, love of social intercourse, 
slightly wilfol, very affectionate, but not given to indis- 
oriminate ¢ffasion. A womanly woman, truly, and rather 
clever, too. 

Avrums.—1. I don’t know why you insist on the Corree- 

Editor hanes See. Your letter was inter- 
esting as a study of how you could gracefully diverge 
from veracity. Do I believe it? I’m afraid not! 2 It 
soemn to ase Chat these & ne See in euch cas 8. 
It is just one person’s . 80 you 
nee modestly secure a partner with whioh (7) to end 

your days. Weil, get a marriage Hoense, a revolver and a 










of recommending proprietary medicines for indiscriminate use, 
yet I cannot hesitate to look favorably on such reliable standard 
preparations as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Ayer’s Pills. These are 
really superior preparations.” — O, A. Stimpson, M. D. C. M., Thompson, Pa. 


THE VALUE OF 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla as a blood medicine ig recognized in the fact tLat 
hundreds of so-called blood-purifiers are constantly appearing in the 
market. That these preparations are NOT so good as 
AYER’S is well-known to the profession. Ayer’s is 


has been the Superior Medicine for 
the cure of all diseases originating in 
impure blood. Its record of wonder- 
ful cures, during the past 50 years, is 
a guarantee that it 
cures others and 
will cure you. 


Medicine 





I am notin the habit 


case of scrofula. Our doctor recommended 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla as being the best blood-purifier within his experience. We cave her 
this medicine, and a complete cure was the result.”—Wm. O. Jenkins, Deweese, Neb. 

.“IT recommend Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to py custonpere in preference to any other. Physi- 
Cians are using it in their practice.”—C, H. Lovell, Druggist, 950 Main st., Dallas, Texas. 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass, 
Has cured others, will cure you 





dog, and go abroad at six o’clock. There are scores o 
timid men whom you might secure befcre they kaew whers 
they were. 3. You are rather impulsive, very truthful, 
fond of fun, adaptable, and reasonably good-natured ; a 
certain whimsical humor isin your lines, also discretion 
and buoyancy. You have artistic taste, independent 
thought, some sympathy and not much patience. 


Etsket —1. You can get W. D. Huwells’ novels through 
any bookseller. Write to Mr. McKenna, Yonge street, 
Toronto. I believe they are published by Harper's. 2. 
I cannot answer your question decidedly unless I know 
the exact circumstances. In general, I don’t think it 
is just the thing for a pa lady to send flowers to 
@ young gentleman who is busy in an office all day, eveu 
though she gets them from her father’s conserva ory. In 
some offices she would be considered rather cheaply for 
doing so. Ifthe young man can’t come and get them, I 
think I wou'd let him go without, and, by the way, does 
the young lady tell her father where his posies go? You 
are such a sensible girl (s0 your writing tells me) that you 
will quite understand that a very innocent action is not 
always a wise one. 3. You are amiable, impulsive, some- 
what confiding, quite unselfish and though your judgment 
is sometimes faulty and your domestic geese are apt to be 
swans, I think you are a person to be greatly liked. A 
slight turn of humor shows in your writing, and an 
optimistic tendency. You like the beaten track of conven- 
tionality better than the rough road of enterprise. 





It May be interesting to Know 


That when excursion rates are made to Chicago 
for people who live in the East, to enable them 
to attend the Worlds Fair next year, it is con- 
templated by the Western roads to also make 
excursion rates from Chicago to all principal 
business and tourist points in the West, North- 
west and Southwest, so that those who de- 
sire to spend a few weeks among their 
friends in the Great West, may have an 
opportunity of so doing without incurring 
much additional expense. It may be well to 
consider this subject in advance of actual time 
of starting, and the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul Railway Co. has issued maps and time 
tables and other instructive reading matter, 
which it will be glad to furnish free of expense 
upon application by postal card addressed to 
A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Pal- 
mer House Block, Toronto, Ont., or to Geo. H. 
ona ig General Passenger Agent, Chicago, 
inois. 





The Color Line. 


Young Mother—What do you think of the 
baby, Uncle Jackson ? 

Uncle Jackson—Lor’ sakes, Mis’ May! It’s 
de putties’ little baby—ter be a w’ite baby—ev’r 
I did see! 





In Lexicographic Shades, 


Boswell—I find that I have omitted to make 
a note of your very felicitous definition of a 
picnic. Will you oblige me by repeating it ? 

The Doctor—Sir, with pleasure. A picnic is 
the cupidity of several, and the misery of all. 
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‘WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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STILL 
ROLLING 


St. Helens, 
> eE England, is 
LS the seat of 
agreat bus- 
iness, 


— ar aS 
BEECHAM’S 
Pi LLS are made Gee. They 

are a specific for al 
Nerveas goe_ 
s Disorders arising from 
ocomachs, Impaired Digestion,Di-- 
ordered Liver and all Female 
Ailments. 


ERED WITH A TASTELESS 
_ ARE D SOLUBLE COATING. 


Wholesale Agts. Ev yns, Ld, Montreal, 
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Take care that your drafts on 
your physical endurance don't come 
back to you some day marked “no 

S funds.” Take 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure CodLiver Oil&Hypophosphites 
to increase your energy and so make good 
your account at the bank of health. 
1T CURES 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, 
BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS 
and all forms of Wasting Diseases. 
Almost as Palatable as Milk. Be sure 
you get the genuine as there are poor imi- 


tations. 
Pre Seott & Bowne. Belleville, 
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DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 
WONDERFUL PILLS 
The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine. 


Price 50c. per Bex or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggists. 
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The Drama. 


co 


——— 


French, is a character pe- 





may marry again and 






| this sacrifice more bitter than 
death, and enables the woman 


the marshalls of France who neglected an op- 
Emperor, and against the cold Marie Louise, 


her lord larfguished in exile. Rhea is great. 


F the writer of Josephine and W.S. Hart have both 
| failed, in my opinion, one no less than the 
Hy | other. The author gave to his Napoleon ex- 
pressions and sentiments that never belonged 
to the Napoleon of history ; and Hart, who has 
apparently read up history along with his 


being true to his conception of the great his- 
torical figure. The result is a hybrid Napoleon, 
satisfactory neither from an artistic nor an 
historical point of view. There should not be 
a tall Napoleon on the stage any more than 
there should be a corpulent Shylock or a puny 
Othello. Hart’s stature is, therefore, a bar to 
his giving an historically true representation 
of Napoleon. The author is also untrue to his- 
tory in making the Emperor appear little bet- 
ter than a tool of Talleyrand’s. The play would 
lead one to suppose that the wily diplomatist 
by his artifices had seduced the unwilling mind 
of the Emperor into the plan of putting 


' Talleyrand but perceived and acted upon the 
absorbing thought of his master. That states- 
man whose statecraft made up a wonderfully 
woven fabric of deceit and lies, that genius of 
the most despicable parts, that great man with 
such absurd vanity, belonged soul and body 
to Napoleon in his ascendency as he belonged 
to other masters before and after him He 
was endowed with the gift of mind-reading 
and worked for what his successive masters 
wished, not for what they professed to desire. 
: Talleyrand left his memoirs to be published a 
' certain number of years after his death, osten- 
sibly because they contained inside informa- 
tion that would discredit prominent people ; 
' and when the period elapsed his executors de- 
' cided to postpone the publication for another 
; twenty-five years as persons concerned were 
" still alive. And now the second period has 
elapsed and the memoirs are out, but critics 
fail to find anything so startling as to require 
these dramatic postponements. So) great was 
the vanity of this singular man, that it may 
reasonably be concluded that he provided that 
a generation should go by ere his book came 
out in order that he might cut a theatrical 
figure in the eyes of posterity ; and so great 
was his duplicity that he probably secretly 
instructed his executors to make a second 
; postponement when the first period had 
x | elapsed. To a man of his habits the 
straightforward choice of a date would 
be impossible, and by secretly arranging 
fora second postponement he purposed keep 
B ing two generations on the qui vive with regard 
4 : to him. If he named the first period, the book 
might come out and he have been forgotten by 
: this time; if he had named this year, people 
' living and dying in the interval might not have 
been sufficiently attracted to so great a man of 
the past. There has been so much: funny busi- 
ness about the publication of his memoirs that 
a word on the subject is not amiss, and to me 
it seems not improbable that he personally 
planned the whole effective srrangement. 


a Napoleon claimed absolute authority to dis- 
pose of his brothers and sisters in marriage as 
he saw fit, going the length of annulling the 
marriage of Jerome Bonaparte to Miss Patter- 
son, an American lady, and afterwards forcing 
him to marry Princess Catharine, daughter of 
the King of Wurtemberg. He also forced his 
brother Louis to marry Hortense Beauharnais, 
much to the disgust of the latter, All through 
Napoleon displayed himself as one who re- 
garded the marriage altar as a prop to his 
greatness, and a previous marriage was not per- 
mitted to interfere with one of his plans. His 
desire for an heir was strong, but strong too 
was his desire to mingle Bonaparte blood with 
that of the royal house of Hapsburg. He it 
was who devised the plan fer divorcing 
Josephine. He married her while half way up 
the ladder ; she was a schemer and a great aid 
to him, but the moment he found her to be an 
impediment he cast her off. There is not much 
poetry in the real facts of that divorce—it was 
the fruits of cold calculation. Josephine kept 

her head upon her shoulders by her amiable 
abandonment of her position, and Napoleon 
had not a bit of bothersome sentiment in his 
~haracter. The dramatist is untrue in allow- 

sentiment to crop out where political ex- 
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OSEPHINE, Empress of the 


culiarly suited to the gifted 
Rhea. The devotion of the 
wife who agrees to divorce 
from Napoleon so that he 


leave an heir to the 
arr. throne of France—a de- 
= votion that prompts 


to glory in the news that her 
successor has been blessed as 
heaven has refused to bless her 
—was depicted with great effect- 
iveness. And her fury was fine 
when the intelligence reached her that the man 
of destiny had been banished to Elba. How 
she did rail, with a woman’s unreason, against 


portunity to die in arms in defence of the 
who could comfortably return to Vienna while 
But is it not a hopeless thing to pretend to place 


Napoleon ona stage? It might be dcne by a 
matchless dramatist and a matchless actor, but 


lines, has tried to adhere to the latter while 


: Josephine aside, whereas it is well known that 


pediency alone existed. It is quite permissible 
for him to throw a false glamor around the 
somewhat earthly Josephine, She is a con- 
tinually lessening figure in the history of her 
time, but Napoleon should be treated faith- 
fully, for the stage cannot idealize his character 
if it would. But I am getting wordy. The 
play, Josephine, abounds in effective scenes, 
notably the outburst of Murat, ‘the thunder- 
Various members of the cast ac- 
quitted themselves creditably in the three 
pieces put on during the week, but Rhea far 
outclasses them all. Space forbids a discussion 
of individual work or of the other dramas pre- 





































































































bolt of war.” 


sented. 
* 


satire on the prohibitionists. Hoyt, 


drinkers and the drunkards, 


cumstances in which the play is set. 


is a fine character, 


as greater 


ing men. There is a good deal in it. 
know men like Rev. Xrnest Hardman. 


the throne forever and ever. 


lake 


what I am saying. 


views of the sputtering lake 
unbelieving neighbors writhing and 
sing therein, and can bellow across 


you?” 


deserving of good-will. 
do not take to whisky selling as a rule, 


topers. 


keep saloons, even. 


year. 
vim from first to last. 


life. We all know him, kind-hearted 


anybody, but he absolutely will not go to work. 


busy neighbor, but lets his wife cut the wood 
at home. 
name—more’s the pity. George Ober, both as 
the oldest man in town and as the local magis- 
trate, is capital, and makes a hit, several] hits, 
Eugene Canfield as young Jones, William Cul- 
lington as Squire Belcher, W. H. Currie as 
Jack Worth, Richard J. Dillon as Rev. Ernest 
Hardman, and Miss Elsie Lombard as Ruth 
Hardman are all deserving of praise for their 
work in their various parts. The Academy has 
held good houses all week, but not as big as 
they might have been. 


The dual engagement of Miss E. Pauline 
Johnson, the Indian poetess-reciter, and Mr. 
Owen A. Smily, which will take place in 
Association Hall on November 28, will be of 
peculiar interest to patrons of elocutionary 
entertainments, as not only will all the selec. 
tions be new, but all of Miss Johnson's and a 
number of Mr. Smily’s readings will be original. 
Mr. Smily is himself a litterateur of some 
ability, his sketches in this paper andio Lon- 
don Tit-Bits, over the signature Uncle Artie, 
having been selected for recitation by other 
elocutionists than himself. Miss Johnson will 
appear in her new Indian costume, 


Ezra Kendall, who is coming to Jacobs & 
Sparrow's next week, is said to be very funny 
asan old countryman. It is related of Patti 
that ata matinee performance at the Grand 
Opera House, Chicago, she left her box at the 
end of the first act, explaining to the manager 
as she passed out that her voice would be 
ruined for her evening's work at the Audi. 
torium if she remained longer, so irresistibly 


A Temperance Town, which has been run- 
ning this week at the Academy of Music, is a 
the 
author, claims that he has been absolutely fair 
to all sides—to the teetotalers, the moderate 
There is a great 
deal of truth in his portrayal of the various 
characters concerned in advancing and oppos- 
ing prohibition ina small conimunity. At the 
same time the prohibitionists get the worst of 
it, as they deserve to doin the particular cir- 
Those 
shoving the cause of prohibition are the local 
druggist, who aims to make money by dis- 
pensing liquor himself for purely medicinal 
purposes, of course ; the local doctor, who is in 
it with the druggist and will make profit by 
prescribing liquor at so much a prescription, 
and the village clergyman, who is sincere in re- 
garding liquor as the curse of mankind. 
Squire Belcher, a lawyer of great local repute, 
is with the other three until he reaches the 
conclusion that the druggist and the doctor are 
working for their pockets rather than for the 
public good. Then he turns about and in the 
law-suit defends Oakhurst, the hotelkeeper. 
The minister's daughter (Miss Elsie Lombard) 
who believes in total 
abstinence and does her best, with some suc- 
cess, to lead the people into proper habits. Her 
influence for good in this respect is represented 
than that of her denunciatory 
father, who with all his goodness and zeal is 
too extreme to secure the sympathy of drink- 
We all 

If the 
Almighty does not consign drunkards to eternal 
torture as they predict, they will sulk behind 
Unless they can 
look out beyond the dazzling light of their 
heavenly home and see far below a seething 
wherein are floundering men who 
neglected to accept advice and to live as they 
prescribed, then, alas, it will only be half-bliss 
tothem. Of course I do not myself believe 
A soul capable of such sen- 
sations can never enter the great gates. But I 
do think that the earthly practices, the over- 
bearing intolerance and the cold uncharitable- 
ness of many clergymen and others on this 
temperance question are such as to justify 
those who think that heaven will be spoiled for 
them unless they can get frequent personal 
with their 
tos- 
the 
vast and boundless deep, ‘“‘ What did I tell 
At the same time the whisky people of 
the play are somewhat idealized. There may 
be saloon-keepers like Oakhurst, but for one of 
him there are a thousand considerably less 
Long-suffering saints 
The 
saloon and the fluid dispensed in it do enor- 
mous injury to men and totrade. That cannot 
be glossed over or denied even by the worst of 
The fault any decent man can find in 
temperance movements is not in the ostensible 
object, but in the method of its attainment. 
The most active ones are either grinding axes 
like the druggist and doctor of Temperance 
Town or are unreasonable extremists like the 
minister, ready to pronounce a curse upon all 
and any whose views differ in the least degree 
from theirs. The intended lesson of the play 
is that sincere men ought to study human 
nature so that they can meet upon sympathetic 
ground those whom they would benefit ; that 
they should study human nature, too, so that 
they may escape being put to false uses by 
designing men, who by their hypocrisy are 
greater enemies to the cause than those who 


Temperance Town is put on by very good peo- 
ple, and may be pronounced one of the best 
attractions of its class brought to town this 
Like all of Hoyt’s plays it has dash and 
George Richards, as the 
town drunkard, is very funny and very true to 
and 
worthless—ready to cut a hand off to oblige 


He would saw wood and pile stone to help a 


Jones is almost as common as his 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











































































































amusing did Mr, Kendall's character appear to 
her. At Coates’ Opera House, Kansas City, a 
young man sitting next the aisle in the parquet 
jumped to his feet and fell headlong in a laugh- 
ing fit and had to be carried off in an ambu- 
lance, and at Ford's Theater, Baltimore, sev- 
eral years ago a lady in one of the boxes had a 
laughing fit and had to be taken to her 
carriage by friends. The dry humor of 
Mr. Kendall is said to be irresistible. 
His Jiles Button is said to be an 
ideal, the Simon pure backwoods farmer 
character, a Josh Whitcomb, Solon Shingle, 
and Uncle Dan’! boiled into one, and so fitted 
to the comedian’s eccentricities that his every 
movement, speech and look produces laughter. 
If he comes up to the predictions made of him 
he will do, A Pair of Kids will begin a week’s 
engagement at Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera 
House, Monday evening, November 14. 
* 


‘The Fast Mail has been drawing good houses 
at Jacobs & Sparrow’s all week, andin fact it 
is demonstrated that a great section of the 
community dearly loves the scenic melodrama, 
for that house gets the people every night of 
every week, rain or shine. The Fast Mail has 
been seen here before. It is one of those melo- 
dramas which after coming once may safely 
come again. The railroad scene, the steamboat 
scene and the boiler explosion are features that 
have not been surpassed for effectiveness. 
Robert Gaillard plays the leading role and does 
it well, while Frank Haven, who hasa hard 
part in Sleuth, the detective, showed to advan- 
tage. Miss Emma Butlerand Miss Bucking- 
ham are the leading ladies and handle their 


parts well. . 


Next week at the Grand will appear The Grey 
Mare, a light comedy by George R. Sims and 
Cecil Raleigh. The play belongs to Daniel 
Frohman and isa Lyceum success. It is said 
to be prodigiously funny and is taken from the 
German. All through the characters keep 
getting into predicaments through misunder- 
standings, and the interest is keen until the 
last word is spoken, if we can believe the 
critics. 


J. H. Gilmour, the well known English actor, 
will occupy the Academy stage next week in 
Arthur Law's great comedy, Dartmoor. Gil- 
mour is an actor of repute and power and 
should be seen. He carries with him a strong 
company, including Owen Westford, Herbert 
Archer, Littledale Power, Arthur Crawford, 
J. K. Brooks, W. D. Walden, Bettina Gerard, 
Hazel Seldon, Emma Fossette and Annie May 
Fields. MAckK. 





"Varsity Chat. 

SGOODE Hall may win the Rugby 
championship, and our Arts 
men may conduct learned dis- 
cussions by much fine reason- 
ing; but when jolly, rollicking 
fun is wanted the Meds, can 

supply the quantity in large doses, pure and 
unadulterated. The “sawbones” on Monday 
held their elections, for a dinner committee, 
somewhere between the Biological building 
in the Queen’s Park and the Medical College 
on Gerrard street east. The beginning was in 
the first named building and the end in the 
latter, while the connecting links were 
forged in the space that lies between. 
Two olive-skinned organ-grinders of sunny 
Italy were introduced to the “inhabitants” of 
the dissecting-room, and to express their feel- 
ings they quoted passages from Dante in the 
original, mixing it with some plain, every-day, 
expressive, street Anglo-Saxon. The contest 
was attended with much excitement, and on 
behalf of some of the candidates manifestoes 
were issued and one man was put forward as 
having the ‘‘same degrees as Prof. Ramsay 
Wright.” The ballot showed the following 
result: President, W. P. Thomson, B.A. ; 1st 
vice-president, J. Crawford ; 2nd vice-president, 
T. W. McKay; graduates’ toaster, Dr. H. A. 
Bruce; graduating class toaster, E. E. Harvey; 
ladies’ toaster, W. T. McArthur; freshmen’s 
toaster, A. R. Macklin. 


The ease and grace in which the writings of 
Oliver Goldsmith excel seemed to permeate 
the meeting of the Modern Language Club on 
Monday as some of his works were being re- 
viewed. Miss Beauregard dealt with The 
Deserted Village, Miss Skinner with She 
Stoops to Conquer, and Mr. W. D. Fry 
sketched the life of the man whose brother 
preached the gospel and became rich on £40a 
year. 


There are indications that co-education isa 
success numerically. The ’Varsity asks fora 
chaperon for the men in third year moderns, 
and currency has also been given to a report 
that the new steward of residence (long may 
he flourish in his good-food mood) is about to 
start a school of cookery for the lady under- 
graduates, so that they may be able efficiently to 
supervise the cuisine department of their own 
proposed residence. Sach are the evidences of 
human progress we are presenting to an.awe- 
stricken world. We may expect a chair in 
dress reform shortly, as the boys may soon be 
the ‘‘ other element,” aterm in by-gone days 
applied to the lady undergraduates. 


From the lawn to Toronto Junction, the 
cross-country run, took place on Monday. 
Seventeen men entered and ten ran to the 
finishing post in the following order: Messrs, 
Orton, Grant, Revel, H. Moore, Goodwillie, 
Sampson, Davis, W. Gilmour, Sissons and 
Currie. A banquet closed the proceedings. 

a 


A new departure has been made at Knox 
College. The staid students of the Confession 
of Faith and the Catechism have decided to 
give an At Home early in December. Gentle- 
men who are in the habit of carrying large, 
coarse-handled jack-knives will, on the evening 
of the new departure, have to deposit them in 
the basement before being allowed to tread the 
corridors, for all latent powers for strife must 
be controlled before the proceedings begin, as 
jealousy might find a lodgement in the hearts 
of some, all theological students having 
numerous admirers among the other sex, and 
each man will want to show to best advantage 
and will brook no slight or fancied wrong. 
In conjunction with the committee of the 
Literary Society the following committee has 
been appointed to act in making all necessary 


arrangements: Messrs. T. Smith, William 
Cooper, A. McNabb, W. A. Morrison, A. S., 
Ross, A. E. Hannahson, A. H. Abbott, W. D. 
Bell, W. R. Johnston, R. W. Ross, J. D. Jef- 
frey, L. McLean, J. G. McKechnie, W, A. 
Merkley, R. G. Morrison, T. H. Mitchell, E. A. 
Harrison, C. T, Lough, J. F. Scott, W. R. Me- 
Intosh, W. S. Heron, R. Drinnan, E. A. Hevry, 
E. W. McKay, A. J. Mann. 


The following are the members of the staff of 
the Acta Victoriana: W. F. Osborne ’93, editor- 
in-chief ; E, E. Marshall ’94, social editor ; E. M. 
Burwash ‘93, literary editor; M. C. Peart '93, 
lpeal editor; D. Norman '94, missionary editor ; 
G. N. Hazen ‘95, personals. The articles are 
written in a bright and entertaining style, and 
the paper is full of interest to the students and 
the friends of the college, 


Rugby and Association men need not for a 
few months talk about kicking. They must 
retire from the contest acknowledging that all 
records have been broken by the lecturers who 
are kicking for a raise of salary. One lecturer 
gets $1,500 in his year, and those who began on 
$800 want to know why this is thus. 

: ADAM RoFvs. 





Crotchets and Quavers. 


Those lovers of Scottish music who missed 
hearing the MacLennan Concert Company, 
Monday, in the Auditorium, missed a great 
treat. The company are of uniform excellence, 
yet only those who have seen MacLennan him- 
self in his exquisite dancing 
would notice the blank which 
his absence caused. Poor fel- 
low ! the sad circumstance of 
his death cast quite a gloom 
over the audience at times, 
particularly when the music 
partook of the pathetic, and 
when one noticed the black 
gowns of the lady vocalists. 

It honestly does one’s heart good to watch 
the genuine delight the ‘‘ sons of Scotia” take 
in their country’s music, Their enthusiasm is 
infectious ; perhaps the more so in my case 
because of Highland ancestry. I could not re- 
frain from joining in the steady tramp, tramp 
of .the feet when the Reel of Tulloch, or some- 
thing else equally inspiring, was “ fiddled” off 
with the fervor that Mr. Scott-Skinner throws 
into all his work. My companion, also of 
Highland origin, could with difficulty be per- 
suaded to keep her seat. When the pipes be- 
gan I had to tell her, in a stage whisper, to 
“sit down!” I sometimes wonder if the 
elevated tones of the pipes or voice have the 
same effect on animals of Scottish origin as 
upon the human element. I heard of a Scotch 
cat the other day that was so carried away by 
the high, shrill tones of a would-be prima 
donna who was regaling 
a select few that it flew 
at her, “teeth and 
claws.” When she 
descended thescale 
it calmed down, 
but both cat and 
fur rose with her 
when vocal fire- 
works were in- 
dulged in. That 
cat scented a rival 
was my verdict when I heard the taie. 

To return to the audience: It was a truly 
typical one, the seven ages of man being 
well represented. A couple of ‘‘ shock heided” 
laddies in the top gallery interested me. They 
conscientiously chewed peppermint drops (I 
could smell them across the hall) and seemed 
to enjoy life from their elevated point of view 
immensely. Below them sata fine specimen 
of a Scotch lassie “‘wi’ her Tam.” She had 
what Tam would call a “bonnie mou’.” I 
would liken it unto a to- if 
boggaa slide for length of 
lip, but then we don’t all 
think alike, after all, do 
we? And isn’t it lucky? 

A couple of old men who 
sat near me were a goodly 
sight tosee. Theylaughed 4 
and cried and shook each “"" 
other by the hand with 
every change in the pro- 
gramme, First it would be The Flowers o’ the 
Forest, or Burns’ Address to a Haggis, no 
matter which, they enjoyed it with a 
zest. When the lengthy programme came 
to an end. one turned to the other with a sigh 
of regret and said, ‘‘Mon, but thon was gran’.” 
A young man who sat on my other side was so 
full of the spirit of the song that hesang with 
everything, giving vent to an occasional 
whoop! or luch! when his feelings quite over- 
came him, 

Mr. Willard’s matinee baby was also there, 
but it did not make itself felt 
until Cuddle Doun was re- 
cited, when it awoke to a full 
sense of its responsibilities (?) 
and importance, 
However, it 
gave in grace- 
fully and sub- 
mitted to the in- 
evitable when 
Mr, Dove Pat- 
terson, in tones 
wrought with 
deep emotion, besought babies in general and 
two in particular to ‘*‘ Cuddle Doun.” 

The programme was excellent, but I will 
refrain from going into details. I only know 
it will be long before I can forget Mr. Hector 
McBride's silvery voice, and that gem of har- 
mony, O Memory, as sung by him, and the 
Misses Asher and McFarlane; also the beauti- 
ful dancing of Mr, Johnston, 

My admiration was divided between the 
very handsome dancer and a gentleman in the 
balcony, the said gentleman wearing the “garb 
of old Gaul,” and wearing it bravely. Should 
this come to the notice of the wearer, he will 
kindly credit my account for value received. 

RosALIND, 


The Latest Electric Car Joke. 

“They say you can only feel a shock from 
the outside of a trolley car,” said Mr. Jones last 
night at tea, “ but that is a libel, for I was inside 
one last night, and on putting my hand up to 
the window I felt a pane.” There was a pain- 
ful silence, MARGUERITE, 
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Vl Foller Jane. 





For Saturday Night. 


Rushdale Farm. 


I pvt my faith in Janey Smith, 
Reiigion doesn’t bother me ; 
It’s somethin’ I don’t monkey with ; 
I never learned the trick—dye’see ? 
They say I’m on the road to hell ; 
Jess so—I think my couree is plain, 
Fer I’m all right and doin’ well— 
I’ve put my faith in little Jane. 


Religious folks hev struv and raved, 
An’ did their best at ‘‘savin’” me. 
What nonsense this fer I've bin saved ; 
The pen’tent bench was Janey’s knee. 
I promised Jane I wouldn’s fight, 

Ner chaw, ner swear, ner drink again ; 
My Saviour kem to me that night, 

A well worked scheme of Him and Jane. 


luster go to church an’ sich, 
An’ take pertracted meetin’s in, 
They flummixed me, an’ which was which 
I couldn’t tell, amonxt the din. 
This hell menagerie business hite 
Me wrong side up—it wasn’t plain ; 
I can’t surround the church a bit, 
But I can understand my Jane. 


> 


She doesn’t nag me ’buut my soul, 
She doesn’t say I’m soaked in sin, 
She site an’ sings Roll, Jordan, Roll, 
An’ I jist drop @ chorus in ; 
An’ when I tell her what they say, 
Thet I am damned an’ sway behind, 
She looks up in her gentle way 
With : “ Do what's right an’ never mind.” 


The Lord’s right hand holds Janey’s hand, 
An’ her right hand is holdin’ me ; } 
Their love ie my salvation, an’ 
I'm proud to say salvation’s free ; 
An’ when I've kep’ my word a year 
An’ wore off the old-time stain, 
Then I will read my title clear 
To heaven on earth—and little Jane. 
R. K. Kernicuan (Tue Kun.) 


Ss 
The Spirit of the North. 


For Saturday Night. 


Thou spirit of the cold, cold north, 
Bleak, silent, awfal, drear, 

Where not a sound is ever heard 
To rouse the reverent fear ; 

Save but the fiercely howling wind. 
The tyrant of the land, 

Save but the dash of icy waves 
Upon the ice-bound strand ; 

Save where two frowning joy berge ; 
In hostile combat blend ; 

Or when from out thy bosom chill 
Thou dost great groanings send ; 

Save but the growls of thy wild life, 
Which hurriedly do flee, 

As hummocke from their wintry heighte 
Fall splashing in the ees, 

While thy scant life distinguished not 
Either by sight or sound, 

Rove o’er thy wastes, content to seek 
What ‘neath thy frown is found, 

And now most threatening doth rule 
Eternally the day ; 

While, when doth come the softer light, 
Again doth spread thy sway. 

Thou mortal, thou a longer day 
And longer night demand. 

Not astral but a varied ray 
Light up thy radiant land, 

And all men are thy kingdom bound, 
By thy chill icy stare, 

Save who thy outekirts do embrace 
To humbly linger there. 

And often mortals heeding not 
Did cast aside their fear, 

And boldly tried from round thy throne 
Thy mysteries to tear ; 

But their presumption was their death, 
Who did thy warning shun, 

Thy anger rore on those who'd bend 
Thy rule ne’er yet undone. 

For thou still sittest on thy throne, 
Wrapt in ite mystery 

Since ite creation’s dawn, go bright, 
Unknown to all save thee. 

So let not man’s ambition prompt 
Such stern unserving toil, 

Where thy chill breath and groanings wil? 
Every endeavor foil; 

Nor hurl from down thy throne destroyed, 
Thy sceptre and thy will, 

Surrounded by no moment din, 
But ominously stil). 

Evanp ©. ©. Eccauim 


Baby Blue Eyes, 





For Saturday Night. 














Pretty baby blue eyes, 
Sweet as snow can be, 

Pucker’d mouth and dimpl'd chin, 
How we all love thee. 


On the wings of fairies 
Thou hast floated here, 

Floated down among us 
To gladden and to cheer. 


Cooing, crying, kicking, 
Making all attend, 

Making many mighty minds 
To thy wee will bend. 


Laughing, drinking, sleeping, 
Knowing naught of life, 

Trasting mother simply 
*Midet ite care and strife. 


Happy little baby, 
Reet in mother’s arms, 
She will keep her darling 


Safe from all alarms. RBJS& 





That Old Picture. 


For Saturday Night. 


orient 
8 as much liquor as Tanker? 
wane" (sadly)—No. Some men are born 


‘Tis only a dim old picture, 
Blackened with dust and smoke ; 
An old, old-tashioned picture 
In a frame of darkened oak.. 
A girlish hand did paint it, 
A hand £0 soft and white, 
A hand that once a king did prese 
And piace a kiss so light. 
But not for this I love it 
Nor for the costly frame, 
But for the memories weaved around 
The good old peaceful name, 

“ Home.” 


‘Tie simply an old log cabin 

With a snake-fence winding round, 

And a show of gaudy flowers 

Appears in the high background ; 

A narrow road in front wends, 

A forest at the side, 

A little brook runs laughing 

Down in the valley wide. 

Thie was the home of my childhood, 

My childhood gone for aye. 

Ab ! this ie why I love it, 

For the simple word I say— 

“Home.” 

——— ES 


A Lucky Man. 
you ever see a man who could 
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Between You and Me, 


LETTER has come from the 
West which gave me a chance 
for a laugh, though at the 
same time I was able to sigh 
at the “innocence of its 


ignorance.” A young girl 


writes that she “loves literature and would like 
'o be an editor, to sit in a cosy little nest of a 


room far away from the noisy crowd, and spend 
the whole day in inditing her thoughts on 


Paper ; to watch the sun rise and to linger over 


her work until he had set in crimson glory.” 
Well, if she thinks that is an editor's Jay, I 
wonder how rude should be her awaking! In 
the first place, sitting far away up necessitates 
climbing a good many stairs, and that isn’t al- 
ways lovely. The noisy crowd might also 
come after you, my dear; they do after me, and 
they effectually interfere with the steady in- 
diting of thoughts, fo that extent that, as at 
present, I indite them at home. I would not 
have them stay away, for I should go stark 
staring mad if I had to sit from sunrise to sun- 
set putting down thoughts on paper! Little 
does this would-be editor reckon of the lordly 
foreman, who would cry ‘“‘no space” to her 
daily inditing, or of the smutty and inexor- 
able *‘ devil” who would come charging in with 
his little roll of proofs for her correction and 
break up her sunrise and becloud her sunset. 
No, she would go down those stairs and bury 
her shattered images and dispelled illusions in 
a street car and never want to be an editor, if 
she only knew! 


I have had a new experience this fall. Did 
you ever know how much experience you can 
have when you want to get a furnace in your 
house? Sewing machine men are notin it with 
furnace men! The piano agent hangs his 
diminished head! At first, in the warm 
weather, you go sbout asking your friends 
what make of furnace they have. One says, 
“Oh don't get a——, I am ruined in coal bills !" 
Another says, ‘‘Oh, you ought toget a—, 
most saving; we only burned six tons last 
winter.” Now both these are the same make, 
so it is puzzling. Then some of these friends 
of yours begin to tell furnace men that you 
want a furnace, and persuasive voices and low 
tenders and red-hot promises for ten-below- 
zero-days are ringing your doorbell continu. 
ally. They leave their cards, with little pic- 
tures of ungainly-looking heaters, until you 
have a whist pack of them, They invite youto 
call and see all their furnaces, but you, who 
don’t know a furnace from a locomotive 
scarcely, keep far away from them. Then you 
decide blindly, on someone’s recommendatior, 
and a price is set, and atime tor your furnace 
to arrive. It does’ not arrive: you telephone, 
and are promised it by a certain further re- 
moved date. On the day after, while you are 
out, the furnace men come, break open your 
back gate, force their way into your cellar, 
dump a load of insane-looking debris, and go 
away. You discover the raid, the open coal- 
shoot and the broken gate, some time next day, 
after calmly sleeping over an invitation to the 
burglar brotherhood all night: You stay at 
home to waylay those reckless furnace men, 
but they don’t come. Oh no! It turns cold, 
wet, freezing; you make an appeal in writing 
to the president of the company. After several 
days the men come and partially erect the 
debris into a furnace, then they take some 
days’ vacation, then they return, take down 
your range pipes, put up the furnace pipes and 
goaway. When you go to light your furnace 
and thaw yourself, you find it has no grate, 
grate didn’t fit, and they went for another. 
After two days of misery in a perfectly fireless 
house, you craw! to the president’s door and de- 
mand satisfaction. He is out; you telephone 
dreadful sentences and are promised anything 
to shut oft your vocabulary. At night you 
come home despairing, weeping cold tears. 
With every joint aching and a_ wish 
for speedy dissolution, you fumble with 
numb fingers at your latch key, you creep 
into the entry, you open the hall] door, you 
gasp and swallow a mouthful of air at a 
temperature of eighty degrees. Your dog lies 
panting on the mat, a queer suffocating, red- 


"hot smell floats around you. You've got a 


furnace in—-keep cool ! 
s 

I wonder if anyone likes Thanksgiving day 
as much asIdo? As ingratitude is the mean- 
est trait we can conceive of in human nature, 
so hearty gratitude is the most manly and 
beautiful. I like “‘thank you” almost better 
than “please”—those twin flowers on our 
daily speech, which are our first baby lessons 
in politeness. Most babies can say ta-ta before 
any other word ; but many babies grow up and 
forget their pretty accomplishment. Lots of good 
people say “‘ please,” but forget to say “ thank 
you,” Just reflect how many paters say grace 
before their three meals a day, but don’t 
dream of returning thanks after them, and 
you'll see! Some of them ask to be made 
thankful, I know, but it doesn’t seem to work 
to gratitude; and how some of them do 
grumble at the cookery! It is easy to keep 
Thanksgiving with a merry party in the dear 
old home, with kind words and good cheer and 
plenty brimming from every corner, but there 
are times when one has to brace up and be 
thankful when it seems rather an _ effort. 
I was reading over a list of failures in busi- 
ness, as Thanksgiving talk was going on, and 
I wondered whether the irony of fate would 
embitter che thanksgiving of these unfortunate 
insolvents, and just then I thought of a sudden 
dark hour in a house near by, and the widow, 
and the little ones whose bright faces I know 
so well, and I could not expect them to keep 
Thanksgiving. But debt and death have not 
come to many of us. Perhaps one of the rea- 
sons of their coming to our neighbors is to 
rouse us to gratitude for our exemption. Grati- 
tude is such a beautifier. Talk about aids to 
beauty ! Just watch the illumination, the lovely 
look that comes into the homeliest face when 
gratitude swells the heart, and you will see! 

- 

Iam not a member of any humane society, 
nor would I advocate a refuge for homeless cats, 
but I was very wrath with those officers who 
rode the long distance from Vienna to Berlin 
lately, and caused the death of some of their 
best horses, The idea of the poor creatures 
struggling along under their load of German or 
Austrian flesh and blood, till they died, haunts 
















































me at this late day. A Hungarian won. Woe 
is me, who love Hungarians! And I had to 
laugh at the prize he got! A silver bust of the 
irrepressible William! I hope he don't like 
him any better than I do; that he may be 
slightly visited for his iniquity! Lapy Gay. 








Individualities. 


After the second battle of Bull Run, Lincoln 
is said to have exclaimed : ‘‘ Well, I’ve heard of 
being knocked into the middle of next week, 
but I never heard of being pitched into the 
middle of last year,” 2 


The most famous chamois hunter of Europe 
is Prince Augustus of Saxe-Coburg, who has 
just killed his two thousandth chamois. The 
Emperor of Austria is the second best gun, his 
record amounting to 1,893 head. 


The Grand Duke of Luxembourg, at Biebrich, 
Germany, has a collection of all the good Rhine 
wines grown since 1706. Some of it is valued 
at $5,000 a barrel. But it is not for sale, so no 
one need go tothe trouble of negotiating for 
its purchase. 


M. Zola’s recent pilgrimage to Lourdes—or is 
it Ernest Renan’s death ?—has caused him to 
alter his literary plans. Instead of one work 
on Roman Catholicism, he will write a series 
of three--Lourdes, Rome, Paris—tracing the 
history of the religious movement throughout 
Europe. 

Charles James Fox, when canvassing West- 
minster, applied to a shopkeeper for his vote 
and interest. The man produced a halter, 
with which, he said, he was ready to oblige 
him. ‘Thank you,” replied Fox, ‘for your 
kind offer, but I should be sorry to deprive you 
of so valuable a family relic.” 


M. Pasteur, the famous microbe finder, will 
be seventy years old on December 27, and a 
Danish admirer, Herr Jacobsen, the leading 
brewer of Denmark, has organized a fund to 
present a commemorative medal to the French 
scientist, whose researches regarding fermenta- 
tion have been so valuable to the brewing in- 
dustry. 

When she wrote Auld Robin Gray, Lady 
Anne Lindsay, afterward Barnard, was but 
twenty-one years of age. It was written to 
supplant a bad song which had become associ- 
ated witha good air. The rude words with 
their tune first came to the ears of Lady Anne 
through an eccentric character named Sophy 
Johnstone, who sang it in a harsh cracked 
voice. 


Miss Abbott, known as the Georgia Magnet, 
was hissed off the stage at Berne, Switzerland, 
and afterward attacked by a mob of people, 
who viewed the performance with evident dis 
favor. The police came to the rescue of Miss 
Abbott and escorted her to a hotel. Miss 
Abbott has cancelled all her engagements in 
Switzerland in consequence of the scandalous 
scene, 


Louis Philippe and Queen Victoria were once 
walking in the garden at Eu when he offered 
hera peach. The queen seemed rather embar- 
rassed how to skin it, when Louis Philippe 
took a large clasp-knife from his pocket. 
‘* When a man has been a poor devil like my- 
self,” he said, ‘‘ obliged to live on forty sous a 
day, he always carries a knife. I might have 
dispensed with it for the last few years. Still, 
I do not wish to lose the habit—one does not 
know what may happen.” 


Queen Austrigilda, the wife of Gontran, 
King of Burgundy, being on her death-bed, 
requested her husband to bury the two pnysi- 
cians who were then in attendance on her per- 
son, in the same tomb with herself, as she 
attributed her coming dissolution to their 
want of skill. Like a‘dutiful husband, the 
king not only promised his young wife to carry 
out her request, but actually saw that it was 
done. In the good old times it was as risky to 
be a court physician as itis at present to be a 
medicine man among the Arizona or Oregon 
Indians. 

I should not think of calling M, Renan a wit, 
but he was sometimes humorous. One day 
ere he had climbed to fame, he was at a dinner 
party, and going to speak ona current topic. 
M. Jules Simon cutting in, the hostess made a 
sign to M. Renan to reserve what he had tosay 
until M. Simon had spoken. Presently she 
said, ‘‘ Now, M. Renan, itis yourturn. You 
were going te say something.” ‘‘ Merely,” he 
answered, “ that I wanted to have some peas.” 
He kept an unbroken silence for the rest of the 
evening. 

When itis finished Vanderbilt's palace on 
Long Pine Mountain, North Carolina, will be 
the finest private residence in America. Some 
time over a year ago the foundations were 
laid, and now the stone masonry begins to rise 
sheer over the side of the mountain, like a 
walled precipice. Thisis just what Vander- 
bilt wanted, for he determined that his castle 
would have the view and command the heights 
unobstructed. He concluded to spend one 
million dollars a year for ten years, and he is 
pretty well assured, at the end of that time, of 
having a house fine enough for a king. 


Someone has started the alarming proposi- 
tion that the woman possessed of intellect is 
never beautiful. The author of this quaint 
idea forgets that intellectuality is beauty, and 
that all bis or her citations of various clever 
ladies who were homely can be promptly bal. 
anced by the names of others whose minds and 
bodies were equally fair. For instance, if 
George. Eliot was not fair to look upon, Jane 
Austen, her literary rival, was. Gifted Jane 
was a belle in her youth, with a skin like cream 
and roses, abundant hair, bright eyes, and fine 
features. Charlotte Bronte has childishly smal\ 
hands, feet as daintily shaped as those of a 
fairy princess, and splendid eyes. Mrs. Sid- 
dons, who had brains enough for two, had 
beauty enough to hold her audiences in captive 
admiration. Vigee Lebrun was a famous 
beauty of her day, possessed of loveliness and 
talents that hold her now in a dear remem. 
brance. Madame de Levigne was most fair to 
look upon and a person of exceeding wit. 
What of Mrs. Amelie Rives Chanler, whose 
beauty earned her fame before she published a 
line? Mary Hartiey Catherwood, Sarah Orne 
Jewett, and Mrs. Annie Fields are among the 


many clever American women, along with Miss 
Harriet Monroe, who can be mentioned with. 
out taking special thought for selection, and 
Margaret and has a face one can ever re- 
member with pleasure. 








The Thanksgiving Turkey. 


The Reminiscences of One Who Knew It Well in Its 
Glorious Past. 


BY MACK, 


S,OAST turkey is not what 
oo roast turkey used to be, 
Those who can look back 
some years to their boyhood 
will bear me out in the 
statement that roast turkey 
is not what it once was. 
The turkey of the day is a 
long, skinny bird, with dry, 
stringy meat on its legs, and 

slices from its breast are insipid and disap- 
pointing. The odor of the fowl is all right as 
it comes in on a platter, but in every other 
respect it has deteriorated. There was nothing 
dry or stringy about the legs of turkeys when 
I was a boy, and all the birds were young and 
tender, so that I never tound a fault in them, 
but now-—-well, everyone knows what turkeys 
are like now—they are all old and tough; 
they are all juiceless gobblers. The turkey 
of fifteen years ago was a majestic bird. 
His huge sides used to bulge out with a plenti- 
tude of inward comfits, and his legs would 
squeeze against his plump sides as if he had to 
held tight or burst—and he didn’t want to 
burst and waste himself, that turkey didn’t. 
He wanted to dispense joy and stuffing, satiety 
and wishbones all over the land as far as he 
could reach—a great, generous, philanthropic 
bird ; a regular H. A, Massey of the feathered 
creation! There was any amount of him, too. 
You could pass back your plate as often as you 
liked and still the mystical recesses of the 
benign roaster would yield up stuffing, and 
still a leg, a wing or a triangular bone would 
be forthcoming, until father would hit the 
spoon on your plate rather impatiently and put 
a gingerly bit of white meat on the edge of 
it, in singular contrast to his patience and 
lavishness earlier on in the meal, and then 
you, if a wise boy, would leave off turkey and 
try some pudding, please. 

But now a turkey is different, There is 
only so much of a turkey now. There are only 
two legs and two wings, afew small breast 
cuts, a pope’s nose and a few vagrant bits, and 
when those around the table are helped once 
nothing remains but a great unwieldy skeleton 
that it is the height of bad manners anda 
waste of time to fool with. Of course the per- 
son at the head of the table pokes his fork into 
the empty trunk and coaxes you to accept a 
second service, but side glances have shown 
you that it isa hospitable bluff he is giving you 
and you are expected—more, absolutely re- 
quired—to decline, for he has nothing to give 
you, unless a few spare ribs, and a turkey 
doesn’t have much in the way of ribs. 

Turkeys used to be cooked right when I was 
aboy. AsI said before, there were no old tur- 
keys or tough ones; they were all glorious 
turkeys. Neither was there any under or over- 
doing of turkeys. They were just so. You 
would pinch yourself to make sure that it was 
not all a tantalizing dream ; you would eat fast 
so that youcould get your invincible lip over 
your portion before it could vanish, and then you 
would eat slow, satisfied of your wakefulness, 
and determined not to find your plate empty 
while the more deliberate Johnnie opposite 
was but half through, and proceeding as if he 
aimed to eke out the balance of his days nib- 
bling at a turkey’s wing as long as his arm. 

And as for stuffing—where is the turkey 
stuffing of my youth? It was rich and fat, 
but you could eat no end of it and feel nevera 
heaviness nor wave of uneasiness. There was 
nothing indigestible about it and in all the 
world of youth there was nothing so delicious 
to the palate. There seemed no end to the 
quantity of it encompassed in a turkey of the 
olden time, and on going to bed you were sure 
to dream of it; mountains of it, continents of 
it. But now stuffing is another matter ; it is 
dressing and it is indigestible. It gives you 
heart-burn. You revolt at it. It is made of 
sage and onions and if you do partake of it you 
get sticks in your mouth. When we were boys 
the ingredients of stuffing were unknown. 
One did not find bits of sage and slices of onion 
in it, but simply ate it with an enormous 
relish, looking beyond his plate specula- 
tively at the diminishing but still mag- 
nificent source of supply near the head of 
the table. Learned medical men advise against 
dressing nowadays ; but in the days that are 
gone there were no learned medical men, no 
indigestion and dyspepsia, no theories of diet. 
Everything was wholesome that you could bite 
in two. Beans were not stringy, nor was 
celery, and beef was not like rubber in those 
days. Sausages were grand eating and noth- 
ing to be afraid of ; but now they are not only 
uneatably strong, coarse, rank, but what are 
they made of? Something vile, no doubt, and 
public distrust of them is natural and just. 

It is the same all along tne bill of fare. Even 
pudding has Lecome an agent of internal evil, 
sodden in element and obstinate in disposition. 
Gastronomy, the science or art of good eating, 
is dying out or is already dead, but I am glad 
that I was born soon enough to find eating still 
a pleasure, though doomed, alas, to soon be- 
come extinct. 





Since writing the above I have been at a 
dinner table, where sat a boy of the present 
day, assisting myself and others to dispose of 
aturkey of the present day. I fear Il aman 
old fool. The turkey is the same grand bird it 
ever was; dressing isn’t dressing, it’s the im- 
mortal stufting of my youth; a boy is a boy, 
and may God in His goodness bring the three 
of them together long and often! The change 
is in me—my digestion ages faster than my face 
aod hair. It is too late to withdraw the above 
from type, but I retract every word of it in 
humbleness and confusion. 





The Estrangement. 


The rain falls steadily and drearily; it is a 
cold, raw day, and across the roada woman 
sits at her window, grieving. She is upwards 
of sixty ; her face bears marks of age and care, 
and her hands are hardened with toil, and to 
day, singularly enougb, lie idly in her lap. 
Beauty is gone ; strength is going ; decrepitude 
creeps feebly towards her, yet how much more 
interesting she is than the girls who fieetly 
pass her door and see her not. Why do her 
hands clasp tightly now? Why does her head 








Grover Cleveland, President-elect of the United States. 





fall hopelessly on her breast? Why does she 
sit in that upper room alone, retrospecting and 
sighing? 

The heart of her only child is turned from 
her. He gives her bread and clothing, but 
love—none ; that is all for another. Alone she 
sits with her grief and her age, youth and love 
and joy behind her, death before her ; and the 
rain beats dismally on the glass, and the leaves, 
fluttering, fall to the ground, accompaniments 
of her sorrow. 

Downstairs, in that same house, far off from 
that lonely upper room, is a group whose selfish 
joy is the fountain of the sorrow above. The 
room is bright and warm, but the doors are 
carefully closed against a possibleintruder. In 
alow rocker a pretty woman sits reading a 
magazine. A child on the floor near her 
builds a block house. A man, to the woman 
upstairs the only loved object left in the world, 
writes busily at a table. As he lifts his pen a 
moment his glance goes instantly across to the 


pretty woman in the rocker. She, who thirty- | 


six months ago he had never seen, now has his 
every thought and his purse, while to the aged 
woman upstairs, who nursed him, fondled him, 
and gave him bread when no one else took a 
thought for his life, are doled out the husks. 
This pretty young wife has father and 
mother, sisters, brothers and friends, yet, 
strangely enough, she cannot permit that her 
husband should seem to love his own mother. 
She is slowly teaching him to center every 
thought in her; she is systematically absorb- 
ing to herself his whole emotional life—she is 
& murderess, this pretty young thing with the 
delicate hands, the smiling lips and the curling 
hair, for she is withholding from the aged 
heart upstairs that which is its very life-blood. 
And this son, who rarely now seeks his 
mother out for a confidential chat, rarely now 
asks her to walk or to drive with him, lives 
serenely on, while near him a soul clutches the 
air for a ray of love-light, astarved heart gnaws 
at its own vitals, and he, unseeing, unthinking, 
looks on. Evita M. LvKe. 





Our Fighting Men. 





Lieut.-Colonel Davidson and officers of the 
48th Highlanders entertained all of Toronto’s 
mighty men of war at the regimental head- 
quarters, old Upper Canada College, Tuesday 
evening. This is the season of the year when 
the military is specially active, owing to the 
inspections being made. The troops were in- 
spected Thanksgiving Day, and the affair of 
Tuesday evening was designed to test the 
efficiency of the commissariat. It tested very 
well. Ifit could furnish such rations to the 
men when on the tented field of war, then, 
faith, we would all be kilted soldiers and risk 
death for such dinners. Of course, to read about 
haggis in a cookery book, to discover how it is 
made, and what it is made of, is rather disen- 
chanting to any but a person of Scotch descent. 
Even a Scot, if he be candid, will admit this. 
But haggis is marvelously gooi considering 
whence it comes, It resembles a certain pre- 
paration sometimes encountered in enterpris- 
ing restaurants, named meat-balls, and being 
in fact surplus hash squeezed into cakes and 
fried. This is not intended for ladies or male 
cooks to read, so that any unprofessional term 
I may use will pass unnoticed. Anything more 
impressive than the entrance of the haggis 
Tuesday evening could hardly be conceived. 
Pipe-major Ireland—whose name is additional 
proof that Scotiand was originally peopled by 
Irish refugees and outlaws and not by colonists 
direct from the skies as Ossian avers—this dig- 
nified and most excellent piper, I say, marched 
in, playing a most triumphant air, while behind 
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him a procession of waiters, each holding aloft 
a platter of the wonderful preparation, filed 
along, one falling off and assuming a statu- 
esque pose at the corner of each table. At that 
instant you could pick out every Scotchman 
present by the look of internal joy that welled 
up and suffused his face, while on the faces of 
Englishmen and Irishmen you could see re- 
flected an inward feeling of concern, a con- 
sciousness that an ordeal approached, through 
which they hoped to pass with the fortitude of 
Christian gentlemen and of soldiers carrying 
Her Majesty’s commission. Many a brave man 
faltered who would have faced a battery with- 
out a tremor—for myself I know that I have 
looked down the throat of that cannon in 
Queen’s Park with greater equanimity than I 
possessed when the haggis reached me and the 
villainous spoon sccoped up more than I bar- 
gained for. Beside me sat Lieut. Donald, a leal 
Scot of ancient lineage, and he would have 
regarded it as a national affront had I not 
displayed the utmost relish for the dish. The 
dinner went off amazingly well,‘a credit to 
Webb and to the officers of the mess, 

Before and after dinner the smoking concert 
proper occurred. There never was such an 
uproariously well mannered an assembly. 
They sang and cheered until the ancient 
roof of the building shook. Yet the most 
fastidious lady in the land might have 
heard every spoken word. The younger 
men instinctively gathered in the larger room, 
while in the smaller one the older men formed 
little groups and debated military matters, 
notably General Herbert’s outspoken words to 
the Montreal regiments. Col. Davidson hovered 
in the doorway between, with one foot in the 
sedate gathering and a smiling face encourag- 
ing the younger men in their frolics. The cry 
would go up for some young officer who was 
known to possess a voice; he would be found 
somewhere enjoying a smoke through a long 
churchwarden of clay, would be led forward, 
hoisted upon a table and the crowd would 
supply the chorus. Then a dozen stalwarts 
would seize the table and elevate the singer 
ten feet in the air, where he danced and sang 
again. Fine exhibition of vigorous animality 
The appearance of the men, the good-nature 
prevailing, and one thing and another, re- 
minded me of the night before Waterloo in 
Belgium’s capital—not that I was present on 
that historic occasion, of course, but the scene 
suggested the truth of Byron’s magic verse. 
In one corner stood the canteen, well stocked 
but patronized with extreme and creditable 
moderation. There is something other than 
haggis that the Scotch alone can properly as- 
similate—Scotch whisky. I could drink my- 
self into a drunkard’s grave with one glass of 
it. There is a mutual affection between it and 
the Scot ; it displays forbearance towards him, 
but when it gets a chance at an Irish throat it 
spares not—and in truth, is often not spared 
either. 

At dinner Lieut-Col. Davidson occupied the 
chair, with Majors Cosby and Macdonald, and 
Lieute. McLean and Donald in the vice chairs. 
On the right and left of Col. Davidson were 
Lieut.-Cols. Otter, Dawson, F. C. Denison, 
M.P.; Stark of Victoria Rifles, Montreal ; 
George T. Denison, Grasett, Hamilton, Gray, 
Wyld, Dunn ; Majors Buchan, Meade, Mason, 
Henderson, Capt. McMurrich, Surgeon Ryerson, 
Surgeon Grasett and others of the Queen's 
Own, Royal Grenadiers, Body Guards and 48th 
Highlanders. Cols. Denison and Stark res- 
ponded to the toast of the Queen very fittingly, 
as became the men and the occasion, and at 
intervals in marched that piper with his stir- 
ring airs. Our military officers are great men 
in field or feasting hull, Mack, 
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Young Wife (sadly)—Ah, that night work at the office is surely affecting George’s mind !— 
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TEDDY O’TMARA’S CORSET. 


A Sketch of City Life. 





The announcement of the engagement of 
Teddy O'Mara to the rich widow McDonaghue 
would have caused less surprise in social circles 
if the c'rcumstances which brought the court- 
ship to a close had been more generally known. 
Bat both the fiances had been discreet. It was 
known that Ted had veen keeping comaun? 
with the wealthy widow, but what bh i 
duced her to depart from her oft-expresse 
determination never to give Pat McDonaghue 
@ successor was a mystery. 

If Ted had been youn, and handsome, = 
choice might have been accounted for. But 2 
was fifty if he was a quarter of an hour, an 
when he dropped a nickel in the slot the arrow 


did not stay its motion till it had assed the 
d sixty. is circum- 
int of two hundred an y Seyret 


was longest at the equator. 
line it tapered eo and down. Like so many 
other San Franciscans Ted had once been rich, 
but having, in an ill.advised moment, resolved 
to get even with that grasping bonanza firm, he 
hat left most of his coin on the bleak shore of 
Pine street, and was eking out a small re- 
muinder of his fortune by precarious jobs as a 
real estate and insurance broker. is symp- 
toms, as the homce>pathists say, indicated 
marriage with a woman of means. And 
Teddy, who was jovial, good-tempered and 
full of fun, did not despair of carrying convic 
tion to the mind of one of the many California 
widows who3e patenee See a judicious 
enough to die before they lost their money, 

After much reconnoitring, he had fixed his 

littering eye on Mrs. McDonaghue, whose 

usband had been kilied in the Bloody Boot- 
jack Mine just after he had struck pay ore ; 
the widow sold her ioterest in the mine fora 
round million, and had lived sumptuously on 
the interest ever since, in a roomy house in the 
Mission. She had no children, bu’ she could 
always find girls to accompany her to the park, 
or to the theater, or to the watering-places in 
the season. Like Ted, she had run to adipose. 
None but the descendants of Longitharm could 
clasp her waist. Few chairs céuld sustain her 
weight. Her favorite seat was a sofa. 

When she became aware that Teddy was 
paying her attention, with a view to matri- 
mony, she told him that he was ridiculous. 

‘*Misther O'Mara,” said she, “there is no 
carriage ‘built ia which we two could sit side 
by side. If we walked the streets arrum and 
arrum, we'd push everyone into the gutter.’ 

**Misthress McDonaghue,” said he, ‘‘av 
couli hold your warrum, plump hand in mine, | 
the whole worruld might pitch into the gutter | 
for anything I'd care.’ | 

But the widow had been so long weaned 
from thoughts of love that she laughed at | 
Teddy's gush, and he made but little progress. 
He brought her flowers, which she sniffed 
without the least sense of gratitude to the 
donor. He brought her candies, which she 
gave to her girl friends, He bought her theater 
tickets, which she acc :pted on condition that 
he was not to accompany her. ‘* D'ye want,” 

' 


she would say, ‘“‘to have us taken for freaks 
from the circus—the fat couple from Oireland, 
imported at great exp'nse ?” 

She was always gad tosee him, asked him | 
to dinner, and gave him old sherry which the | 
late McDonaghue had laid in—a sound wine, 
which that rogue Ted loved ; but when he tried 
to broach the subject of his hopes, she made | 
fun of him. After a long campaign, he suc- 
ceeded in obtaining the privilege of holding her | 
hand. It was a pudgy hand, with short, stubby | 
fingers; his own was fat, very fat, so that when | 
he held hers, the clasped hands looked like two | 
obese mollusks glued together. | 

There were times when he despaired. But | 
his circumstances were not improving, and he 
would not give up the game so long as he had 
not been actually shown the door. 

One day, when he called, he was told that 
th: widow had gone to Santa Cruz 

Happy thought! Way should not he go, too? | 
Tae sea air opens the heart. At watering. | 
places ladies pine for adoration. There is no | 
business there. Everybody flirts, when anyone 
can be found to flirt with. Women have noth- 
ing tod» but to listen to words of love. He 
would go to Sinta Cruz, in a brand new outfit 
of clothes, and woulli push his suit with new 
ardor. If the widow had any heart at all, he 
would find it. He was a good swimmer; he 
might have a chance of saving her life. At any 
rate he would show her what he could do in| 
the foaming breakers. He would prove to her 
that he was not too old for love or for any other 
m inly exercise. 

It did not take him long after his arrival to 
ascertain that the widow bathed daily, and 
that she had several bathing suits of different 
colors which she had brought down with her. 
At the hour she was expected he appeared at 
the baths and demanded a bathing suit. The 
man who dispenses those garments looked at 
him doubtfully, and then called his wife, who 
a'so inspected him. Then said the man: 

“*I'm afraid we have no suit that will fita 
gentleman of your size.” 

‘Tut! nonsense!” replied Ted, ‘‘ you must 
~~ docthor orders me to take salt 

My death may be on your head if 

I'll squeeze myself into any 


} 


find a suit. 
water baths. 
you prevent me, 
suit.” 

While the visitor was uttering these ejacula- 
tions the man and his wife were consulting in 
Ted caught the last remark of the 


whispers, 
wife: 

“Td risk it. It’s odds she won't come to- | 
day. Se said yesterday that bathing g.ve her 


aheadache. If she does come, why, we't! say | 
the missing suit fell into the water and is hang 
ing out to dry.” 

**It goes,’ whispered the man. Then to the 
visitor: “‘I think you'll find what you want in 
92 The boy will show you the way. It'll be 
fi ty cents, for the suit is extra large.” 

The dressing-room was apparently a double 
one, and bathing suits hung from a number of 
nails. Ted undressed swiftly, and prepared to 
put ona blue suit, when he noticed a black 
o>ject hanging on the wall. Hetook it down 
and identified it as a corset. He had seen 
corsets before. And he perceived ata glance 
that.it was larger than any corset he ha1 ever 
beheld, larger than would have been worn by 
any of the ladies he had been acquainted with 
in his youth. He was turning it round in his 
hands and puzzliug over it when a ray of light 
burst into his mind. It must be—it was—a 
man’s corset, built for corpulent bathers like 
himself. It was a delicate attention which the 
ba “hing-house keeper had paid him, and he had | 
hai the good taste not to refer to it verbally. 

Teddy passed the corset round his fat chest 
and fastened the catches in front. The gar 
ment laced up behind, and Ted had wit enough 
to draw the stay lace tight and to knot the | 
ends. Except that it was rather baggy in the | 
upper portion of the front, it fisted him very | 
weil, and gave him what he had not had for, 
years—a waist. Hastily donning the rest of | 
his bathing-clothes he was soon in the water, 
waiting for the widow. 

She tried his patience sorely, and when she 
came there was a dark cloud on her brow, But | 
Td was; so fall of good humor, and cracked so | 
many jokes, that the cloud evaporated, and 

resently the widow was enjoying herself, as 

ed lifted her over the breakers in his stal wart 
arms. She had no idea he was so strong, nor had 
she the least idea that he had so good a figure. 
In his ordinary costume he was actually shape- 
less. But nowa pealy ches: swelled from a 
fairly proportioned waist, and the widcw could 
no’ deny that, so faras appearances went, he 
was a proper man. 

One tremendous breaker came which tested 
his muacle; but he liftei the widow over it to 
the cost of the buttons on his tunic. Through 
the indiscreet aperture thus made, the widow s 
eye discerned an inner garment which was 

ack. 

Sputtering from her immersion. she poiated { 
with a dark ssow! to the object, and asked : 





ane 


Oe ad 


** What is that?” 
cant bal” jauntily replied Ted; “‘ha! part 


of my bathing costume—made for me expressly 
by my tailor on Montgomery street.’ 

The lady vouchsafed no reply, but went out 
of the water, hastily walked up the’beach, and 
took the direction of her bathing-room. Ted, 
who had been so long in the water that he was 
chilled through, and whose fun ended with 
Dualcinea’s departure, followed her example. 
He ascended the steps, walked along the corri- 
dor, noting the numbers on the doors till he 
came to92. The door resisted a slight pressure 
from his hand, but a vigorous shove 
shoulder threw it open, and he stood inside. 

A piercing female shriek divided the air, and 
Mr. O'Mara’s horrified gaza beheld Mrs. Mc- 
Donaghue, still fully equipped in her bathing 
suit, sitting on the bench, with his trowsers in: 
her hand. 

‘Get out of this, you baste!” she screamed. 

**T'll get out fast enough,” said he, “‘ but I'd 
like to know what you are doing in my bath- 
ing-room.” 

**Tt’s not yours: it’s mine. And if you don’t 
go, I'l call the police.” 

“TI swearl hired this room of the keepera 
few minutes ago.” 

** 1 tell you it’s mine, hired by the week.” 

‘‘ Perhaps you'll be telling me, swate Mrs. 
O'Donaghue, that those are your trowsers you 
have in your purty hand.” ; 

** You are a brute,” cried the widow, flourish- 
ingthe male garment—‘'a brute and a thafe, 
too; for that corset you're wearing is mine, 
though you did have it made expressly for you 
in Montgomery street.” 

A suspicion of the mistake began to dawn on 
Ted’s mind. 
“The thundering villain,” he muttered. 

**T'll break every bone in his nody.” 
‘Are you going, Mr. O'Mara,” cried the 


| widow, ina more subdued tone, “or shall I 


scrame murder?” 

**And bring the crowd round us?” not un- 
adroitly suggested Ted. ‘‘ How can I go when 
you have my trowsers in your hand ?” 

“Here are your dirty old clothes,” said the 
widow, gathering them up and throwing them 
at him. 

** Thanks,” replied Ted, quite politely. ‘* And, 
by the way, as you lay claim to this corset, 
shall I take it off? I don't know that I am 
able to unlace 1t without assistance.” 

“Go! Go! Brute! Fiend! Villain!” and 
the widow, whose muscular strenzth was not 
to be despised, pushed him out of the bathing- 
room. 

It is not to be supposed that this animated 


colloquy escaped the ears of the bathers. The 


| keeper of the bathing-house, for prudential 


reasons of his own, did not put in an appear- 
ance on the battlefield, and when Teddy, hav- 
ing resumed his proper attire, visited the office 
and expressed a desire to have a few mom :2nts’ 
conversation with him, his wife declared that 
he had gone to Soquel and would not be back 
foradayortwo. But quite a number of gen- 


| tlemen and laiies were consumed with curi- 


osity to know the cause of so warm a contro- 
versy, the prevailing opinion being that the fat 
Irishman had been guilty of crimes for which 
death would have been too lenient a penalty. 
Nothing but his* decidedly bellig+rent air pre- 
vented his being called upon by bystanders for 
an explanation. 

When Mrs. McDonaghue reapp2ared in street 
costum2 and accompanied by Mr. O'Mara to 
the hotel, the women followed the couple with 
sarcastic looks, and one small boy was heard to 
cry: 

% Jumb) and his wife!” 

When they reached the widow's sitting-room 


| she burst into a paroxysm of tears and sobbed : 


** What am I to do?” 

* Tae situation,” said Ted, ‘‘ must be admitted 
to be embarrassing.” 

‘*You were seen by lots of pues in my 
bathing-room when I was in bathing costume.” 

**T am afraid I was.” 

**And they probably heard you ask me to 
hand you your trowsers.” 

** As well as your remark about wearing your 
corset.” 

“Oh! oh! oh!” sobbed the lady; ‘‘ there is 
nothing left for me but to commit suicide. I 
can never holi up my head again. It will be 
all over San Francisco next week. Aunt Norah 
will hear of it and will come and condole with 
me—th2 crocodile—and I would rather be dead 
than confess itto Father Ballerty. I'll wait 
till night and then drown myself off the pier.” 

“Tam afraid, Mrs. McDonaghue, that after 
the—little notoriety you acquired this morn- 
ing the boys would follow you and fish you out. 
Let me make a suggestion. wares instead 
of worrying yourself about this ridiculous acci- 
dent, you consent to marry me. Then every- 
thing would explain itself.” 

There was along pause which Ted was too 


| wise to interrupt. 


‘“*T€I marry you,” said the widow, “it will 
be solely and wholly in order not to be laughed 


| at for this morning's adventure.” 


** My darling,” said Ted triumphantly, ‘‘ ac 
count for the fact in any way you please, so 
long as you do marry me.” 

And the fat man embraced the fat woman as 


| far as his arms would reach. 


Thus it was that the social columns of the 
papers announced that a marriage had been ar 
ranged between Edward O'Mara, E:q, for- 
merly of the Stock Exchange, and Mrs. Bridget 
McDonaghue, widow of the late Patrick Mc 
Donaghue, Esq., formerly of the Bloody Boot- 
jack Mine. ‘rhe happy couple will spend the 
honeymoon in Italy.—John Bonner in San 
Francisco Argonaut, 


-_— 


A Male Shopper. 


Taey were riding up in the elevator of one of 
our big dry goods stores, the man, his wife and 
asmall boy who was going to get off at the 
second floor instead of the third, says the 
Detroit Free Press. 

**One would think, young fellow,” said the 
man pompou:ly, “that you had never been in 
an elevator before,” 

** No more I was, pa,” said the small boy, and 
he was going to say some!hing more, but his 
mother seized his hand and he stopped short. 





The party got out of tne third floor and the 
man directed the movements of his wife and 
A Fish 





Miss Birch.—Why didn’t you come to school 
Billy Fisher.—I had to go of an errand. 


Miss Birch.—Buat you didn’t come this afternoon, either ! 
Billy Fisher.—Oh, well, you see I hain't got back yet. 













































boy, and seemed to have the whole universal 
plan at his finger ends, — 

When they had finished shopping they all 
stepped into the elevator to go down, and the 
wife said she thought she would sit, but the 
man told her to stand up and not joggle about 
so much. At the second floor he seized the 
boy, said ‘“‘Look where you are going, sir,” 
and got off. His wife went on to the ground 
floor, for which they had started, and sat down 
in the store to await developments, a 

The man came down the stairs pretty soon 
ams pretended to be showing the store to the 

Oy. 
**You made a mistake, Hiram,” said his 
wife timidly; ‘‘ you oughtn’t to have got off on 
that floor.” 

**Don’t worry about me,” snapped the mar, 
“I'm old enough to take care of myself,” and 
he stalked ahead with a determination to get 
there if he walked straight down cellar. — 

‘This way,” said a clerk, as he touched the 
man on the shoulder. 

‘*Take your hand off, young man; I know 
which way I'm going,” and he made another 
attempt. 

“All right,” said the clerk; ‘‘if you go 
through that plate glass mirror it will cost you 
more than if you leave by the regular door.” 

Then the man saw his family were waiting 
for him, and he frowned at them crossly and 
followed them into the street. It was a severe 
case of know-it-all. 


Magnificent New Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, 
Toronto to New York. 


The Erie Railway have had the Pullman 
Palace Car Company build two of the finest 
Pullman sleepers that ever run between To- 
ronto and New York. Every person who ever 
traveled in a Pullman sleeper will agree with 
us their equal cannot be found for convenience 
and comfort. The interior of these cars are 
handsomely decorated and lighted with all the 
latest improvements, such as pintsch gas and 
finished in gold plush, drawing-room with 
annex, ladies’ toilet-room with doubie wash- 
room, with portiers, hot and cold water, and a 
well stocked buffain every sleeper. The scen- 
ery along this picturesque route cannot be 
equalled in the Eastern States. By traveling 
via this great route you avoid being smothered 
in soft coal cinders and dust along the road, as 
they burn nothing but hard Every foot 
of the road is stone ballast. You must also re- 
member this is also a double track road. The 
above sleepers leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m., daily, 
except Sundays. 
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In a Guilt Frame. 





A Mind Reader from Saginaw. 


Detroit has a young man who is a feature in 
his social circle because of his powers as a 
vocalist, palmist, mind reader, and “ funny 
business” generally. He is just a little proud 
of himself all around, but especially so of his 
singing. Lately he has been giving some 
amusing take-offs on mind reading. Dovel 
nights ago he had as a confederate a sharp girl 
from Saginaw, who loves to prod him now and 
then in his tenderest places. On this occasion 
he had posted heron the mysteries of mind 
reading, and she appeared with him beforea 
parlor audience, blindfolded in due form, and 
took her place ready for the performance. He 
held up a lemon in plain view of the audience. 

**T have here,” he said, with much form, “in 
my handalemon. What is it?” 

*‘A lemon,” promptly replied the sensitive, 
and he bowed and threw it aside in the midst 
of applause. 

**Now,” he continued, taking up a piece of 
ice, ‘‘I hold in my hand a piece of ice. Is it 
hot or cold?” 

**Cold,” answered the blindfolded girl. 

‘“* Thanks,” and he fired it out of sight while 
the audience applauded. 

Next he took a shoe from the table. 

**T have here,” he said, “‘a No. 9 shoe. 
you tell me the size of it?” 

“he. 9,” oe the girl, and there were 
more roars an 8 gy og 

Then he stepped to one side and returned 
with a saw and a stick of wood. He put the 
stick across a bench and began to saw. 

‘* Now,” he said to the fair sensitive, ‘* will 
you tell the audience what Iam doing?” and he 
sawed away vigorously. 

The seusitive held her head to one side and 
listened intently. The operator was greatly 
pleased. 

* This, ladies and gentlemen,” he said, “is a 
most difficult feat.” 

The subject wai'ed a minute, listening. 

‘“* Well,” said the op»rator, ‘‘can you tell the 
audience what I am doing?” 

“ You're singing,” announced the subject, so 
unexpectedly that the operator feil over a chair 
back trying to get away.—Detroit Free Press. 
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Excursion to City of Mexico 


Oa Nov. 19 to 26 inclusive, the Wabash Rail- 
way will sell tickets to the City of Mexico at 
lowest first-c'ass fare for the round trip. 
Ticke’s good goiog via Datroit and S-. Louis 
and returning via Chicago, or vice versa, valid 
up to Dec. 31. This will ba the grandest oppor- 
tunity ever given tosee this ancient load at 
the Aztecs. Words fail in describing the 
majestic and beautiful scenery on this trip, 
admitted to be without equa! on the American 
continent and not surpassed in the world. Fall 
particulars at the Wabash new office, north- 
east corner of King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, 
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A tea-kettle 


of hot water 


Gives enough hot water to do the 


entire wash when SURPRISE Soap 


is used. 


There’s no wash boiler required. 


There’s none of that hot steam 


about the house on wash day. 


This is a simple, easy way of washing thé clothes without boil- 


ing or scalding them. 


the whitest SURPRISE Soap does it. 


It gives the sweetest, cleanest clothes and 


the directions 
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Boys do not 


Load Our.. Cartridges 


As we keep an Experienced Shooter loading shells to order. 





™ H. P. DAVIES CoO.,, ta. 


81 YONGE STREET. TORONTO. 


Norr.—Persons ordering through mail can do so with as much confidence as if they were 


here to choose for themselves, 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 


Mention this paper. 





Exchanging Reminiscences, 


** Do you know, my dear,” she suddenly said, 
as she looked up from her work, ‘‘do you know 
that next week will be the twentieth anniver- 
sary of our wedding?” 

‘*Is that so? By George! how time flies! 
Why, I had no idea of it.” 

** Yes, we have been married almost twenty 
long years,” she continued, with something of 
asigh. ‘‘ You have been a good husband to 
me, darling.” 

‘* And you have been a blessed little wife to 
me, Susan. Come here and let me kiss you, 
There!” 

ear was thinking to-day—I was thinking of— 
of——” 

*““OF that sickly-faced baboon who used to 
walk home with you from church before i 
knew you?” he interrupted. 

**Whom do you mean?” 

** Why, that Brace fellow, of course.” 

** Why, George, he wasn’t such a bad fellow.” 

*“Wasn’t he? Well, I’d like to know of a 
worse one, and there you were as good as en- 
gaged to him.” 

** Yes, George, but you know you were keep 
ing company at the same time with that Helen 
Perkins,” 

‘“*That Helen Perkins! Wasn’t Miss Per- 
kins one of the loveliest and prettiest young 


ladies in Liverpool?” 
‘*“No, she wasn’t. She had teeth like a 


horse!” 
“She did, eh! How about that stoop- 
Why, 


shouldered, white-headed Brace?” 

**And such big feet as she had! 

George, she was the laughing-stock of the 
town.” 

* Nothing of the kind—nothing of the kind! 
She was a young lady who would have made a 
model wife.” 

**Then why didn’t you marry her, and all her 
moles, and warts and mushroom eyes?” 

** Don’t talk that way tome! Her eyes were 
as nice as yours!” 

‘* They were not.” 

‘*They were. I believe you are sorry because 
you diin’t marry that Brace!” 

‘* And I know that you are sorry because you 
didn’t marry that beautiful and accomplished 
Miss Perkins!” 

“Tam! Oh! I thought you said I had been 
a good husband to you?” 

i didn't you call me your blessed little 
wife 

Then he plumped down and began to read 
the mortgage sales and advertisements in the 
paper, and she picked up her sewing and gave 
the cat a gentle kick. These old things will 
come up now and then, and somehow neither 
side gets entirely over them. 


ee er te ee 


In Perfect Accord. 


Poet (disconsolately receiving the inevitable 
unavailable)—This is tough ! 
Editor (blandly)—Just so; it’s stuff! 





A Providential Arrangement. 


‘* Man proposes——” 
** Yes; but he needs encouragement,” 





A Puny and Fretful Baby. 

This is now quite unneccessary! Like many 
others, you may have your baby fat, laughing 
and happy, if you give it Scott’s Emulsion, 
Babies take it like cream. 





A Life of Adventure. 


Mr. James ay ex-M.P. for the county 
Roscommon, who delivered the oration at the 
Parnell celebration in Dublin the other day 
has had a life of extraordinary adventure, and 
his career has been sketched by Mr, T. P. 
O'Connor, M.P., in his ‘‘ Parnell Movement,” 
Mr. O'Kelly was born in Dablin in 1845, entered 
the army of France in 1863, was enrolled in the 
Foreign Legion, and was immediately ordered 
for active service to the province of Oran, 
where the Arabs were in revolt. This rebellion 
had scarcely been suppressed when O Kelly 
was sent by Napoleon III, on the expedition 
which was equipped to win for the ill-fated 
Maximilian the Empire of Mexico, In all the 
fighting which went on O’Kelly had his share. 
e was made prisoner by the forces of General 
Canales in June, 1866, but managed to escape. 
For days he had to wander about in hourly 
peril of his life. At one time he took to the 
river, hoping to float down to the point where 
Mexican territory joined the United States. 
He finally made his way into Texas, and ulti- 
mately reached New York. From New York 
O'Kelly returned to France, and during the 
Franco-Prussian war fought in the French 
omy. from which he retired after the Si of 
Paris. He left France for America, tried jour- 
nalistic work, and by a ruse succeeded in inter- 
viewing General Sheridan. He at length at- 
tained the ition of leading writer on the 
New York Herald. In 1873, when Cuba was 
in insurrection against Spain, no trustworthy 
accounts of the aims and objects of the insur- 
gents could be obtained. O'Kelly conceived 
the bold project of going to Cuba as a special 
correspondent and seeing for bimself the pout. 
tion of the rebel forces and eaceeyen Ins eir 
commander. He was peremptorily forbidden 
7 the Spanish authorities to cross the lines, 
e disregarded the order, and saw General 
Cuspedes, the President of the Cuban Republic, 
with whom he passed a month. He was, how- 
ever, again sent to prison by the Spanish author- 
ities, but through the efforts of Senor Castelar 
and Isaac Butt was set at liberty. Mr. ciel 
next expedition was to Brazil, He accom ed 
the late aaaeet and Empress of that coun 
the United States, and sav 
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the life of the Empress on the voyage. A spar 
falling from aloft would have struck the head 
of the Empress, who was walking on deck, had 
not O'Kelly, who was beside her Majesty, 
interposed his arm, which was broken, to inter- 
cept the blow. His successful attempt to 
reach the Mahdi as special correspondent of the 
Daily News is well known. He sat for Ros- 
common county in the House of Commons from 
1880 till the recent election, when he was de- 
feated by Mr. Bodkin, the anti-Parnellite can- 
didate. Mr. O'Kelly was ofe of Mr. Parnell’s 
companions in his imprisonment in Kilmain- 
ham from October, 1881, till May, 1882. He has 
also been imprisoned under Mr, Balfour's Co- 
ercion Act.—Pall Mall Budget. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
Relieves mental and physical exhaustion. 


The Best 
Families 


USE THE DELHI CANNING CO’S 


Canned Goods 


Which are Prepared Specially for the 
BEST FAMILY tRADE 


Epicure Corn, Sifted Select Peas, 
Fine French Beans. and Epicure 


Catsup are Special Brands. 


When purchasing, ask your grocer for those Brands. 
See that the Name and Mapel Leaf is on every can and 
bottle, which are guaranteed. 
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The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
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BRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma- 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 50 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘*CROWN ” Granulated 


Brand, the finest which can be made, 


Special 
EXTRA GRANULATED 
Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. each. 
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labored way, as if it was difficult to speak. 
‘* This is killing me! If there is anything you 
have to tell me, 1 had better knowit. I can 
bear it better than this. Don’t be afraid to 
speak.” 

The old man bent his head lower over the net 
he was mending, and his fingers trembled at 
his work. His wife kept behind Jeanette, and 
busied herself with fillingthekettle and setting 
it to boil, 

Jeanette faced the old man. 

“There is something—I see it in the way 

our hand shakes and you bend your head! 

hat have you heard?” 

**Nothing, Jeanette,” he said huskily, 
‘** Nothing, and no news is good news,” 

*“What do you guess, then? What do you 
suspect? Has there been astorm in the way 
he sailed? Tell me—I can bear it, I tell you!” 
and she went up to him, and took the net out 
of his fingers. 

He was pale through the dark brown of his 
weather-stained skin ; the sweat stood on his 
brow, and his hands shook nervousiy. He 
looked at his wife. 

“Tell her. She willjJhave to know some time,” 
he said. 

‘** Yes, tell me,” Jeanette repeated after him. 

The woman came and put her wrinkled hand 
on the younger one’s shoulder. 

“*It is harder to bear, dear, than as if his 
boat had gone down to the bottom of the ocean; 
harder to bear! You must not grieve too much 
—he is not worth it——” 

* What is it?” 

Jeanette could not say the words ; she merely 
formed them with her lips, 

“* They say, dear—try and bear it, little one— 
that he has run away with Lois Fairbanks, 
He never meant to come back——” 

Jeanette staggered, and the older woman 
put her strong arm around her, 

‘Then it was true—all true!” she murmured. 
In a moment she freed herself from the sus- 


At Capri’s Point. 

It was a dull, dreary place, with nothing but 
the sound of the sea as it flashed monotonously 
upon the long stretch of gray sands, There 
were a few fishing boats drawn up upon the 
deach, and a few weather-beaten huts dotting 
the shore, where the owners of these boats 
tried to live. One could not imagine the sound 
of merry voices or of little children playing 
there ; it was easier to picture the little boats 
gone down into the sea, and the voices hushed, 
and the children weeping. ‘ 

Even when the boats came safe into port, the 
joyous words of welcome died away in the mo- 
notonous sound of the waves. 

“They are safe this time, but they must go 
again and again, and the sea is always cruel. 
It may be soon or it may be late, but some time 
the boats will come back.” 

Duil, dark and dreary, with dread o’erhang- 
ing the present and sorrow foreshadowing the 
future—this is Capri’s Point. 

Just now, out on the sands, a fisherman is 
making ready toset sail. Heis a big, merry- 
hearted fellow of thirty or thereabouts. His 
golden curling hair and laughing blue eyes are 
in strong contrast to the scene around him, It 
would seem that his careless confidence and 
light-heartedness were almost a challenge to 
the sea to doits worst; so it appears to his 
wife, as she stands on the beach, watching him 
with a half-scared, half-admiring gaze as he 
whistles at his work. 

She is a tall, thin woman with raven hair, 
dark, haggard eyes, and lines of anxiety written 
deep in her face; she looks five years older 
than her husband. It is easier to brave danger 
than to wait at home. 

He is ready to put off at last, and steps 
ashore. The two comrades who are to accom- 
pany him busy themselves in the boat. He 
































takes her up in his arms and presses her close 
against his heart. Ah, carelessness is often 
the highest kind of courage! It is only the 
brave man who faces death with a smile on his 
lips. 
‘Good-bye, Jeannie, good-bye,” he whispers, 

The woman on his breast shakes with sup- 
pressed sobbing. : 

“Tf anything should happen—’ 

Her voice breaks, 

**God be with you then!” he says solemnly, 


“and with a last kiss puts her gently away and 


springs into the boat. 

She watches him until the boat is a tiny 
speck in the distance. A group of fishermen 
pass her as she stands straining her eyes for a 
last look ; they lower their voices—ab, anxiety 
and sorrow are on intimate terms with these 
folk at Capri’s Point! 

At length, with a sound inher throat half 
sob, half sigh, she turns her set white face 
t»ward home. Oh, how much poor, suffering 
humanity can bear! How much it bears with- 
out a murmur, while it lingers over its daily 
task | 

As she turns, blind, dizzy, seeing only the 
empty future, she almost runs into a woman 
standing a few steps away from her. 

** Look out !” the other exclaims sharply. 

Jeanette stops short. A look of fury comes 
into her white face. 

** You dared to come and see him off! You 
have been watching him aslongasI have! I 
hate you, Lois Fairbanks!” 

The woman to whom this passionate out- 
break is addressed surveys her insolently, al- 
most curiously. 

** You do love him a little yourself? I never 
thought a pale, cold thing like you could! 
Well, there’s ‘no judging a seal by its skin,’ 
after all. As to daring to see him off,” she 
added contemptuously, “I didn’t know there 
was any price set on watching the boats put 
off, or him, either.” 

The woman was youn and a beauty in her 
way. The red blood surged in her cheeks, her 
dark eyes flashed fire, and her softly rounded 
form quivered with passion, despite the calm 
insolence of her voice. 

Jeanette looked at her Sou She had 
grown ghastly as she talked, and there were 
hard lines about her close shut mouth. Several 
times of late she had heard her husband's name 
coupled with Lois Fairbanks’. Once she had 
gone so far as to speak tohim of it, and he had 
laughed and kissed her, and asked if she was 
growing jealous. 

** Did he—did he—know—” she began. 

But she could not let this woman think that 
she doubted him, and broke off. 

But Lois Fairbanks understood. 

** Yes, he knew I was coming.” she answered 
eagerly. ‘‘If I had got here a little sooner he 
might have kissed me instead of you.” 

Jeanette drew a quick breath, turned and 
ran swiftly home. 

Lois Fairbanks stood and watched her with 
a look of unutterable hatred. Her bosom 
heaved with passion. 

‘*What has love to do with a thing like 
that?” she muttered. ‘I love him a thousand 
times better than she does—than she is capable 
of loving!” 

Jeanette flung open the door of her own little 
cottage, swung it after her, and fell on her 
knees by the lounge, burying her face in its 
cushions. For a little while she sobbed vio- 
lently, then, as she grew calmer, she prayed to 
God to take away these unworthy suspicions, 
to give her back the old trusting faith in her 
husband that was hers when he had held her in 
his arms such alittle while ago. Only to see 
his face for one moment—to hear his merry, 
honest voice tell her it was not true. Not true! 
How could it be true? How dared she doubt 
him, with his kiss hardly cold upon her lips? 
Suppose he should never come back, could she 
ever forgive herself? The woman was only 
trying to exasperate her. She was a fool even 
to notice it. She got upon her feet, bathed her 
face, and went resolutely about her work. 

The days crept by—that was all they ever did 
at Capris Point. To Jeanette it seemed as 
though she had suspended existence until her 
husband’s return. Her life was centered in one 
frail fishing boat somewhere out on the count- 
less miles of oceau. Nothing in the world could 
matter—nothing affect her—if that one boat 
came safe into port. 

As the time drew near for his return, she 
would watch on the sands by the hour to catch 
the first glimpse of his sail. But he did not 
come. By and by it seemed to her that the 
fishermen cast pitying eee at her, and the 
fishermen’s wives avoided her, Perhaps they 
had news which they dared not tell. The 
thought cast a chill on her heart. Months crept 
past—the suspense became unbearable. 

It was aday inthe autumn. She had been 
watching on the sands all the afternoon. She 
was faint and cold, but she was bracing herself 
to bear the worst. Onher way home she stop- 
ped at one of the rude homes along the shore. 
‘The fisherman and his wife who lived there 
were elderly people. The old man had given 
over going to sea,and stopped at home mend- 
ing nets, 4 elon fish, and doing one thing and 
another on the shore. They had been always 
kind to Jeanette—had known her and loved her 
in girlhood days, had tended her in their kind, 
gruff fashion, once, when she was ill and her 
husband was off on a fishing trip. They would 
tell her the truth, she thought. 

The early twilight was fast deepening, and 
the old couple were aiding their failing sight 
by the light of two sputtering candles. The 
tisherman was bending his head closely over a 
torn net he was trying to mend, by this dismal 
and uncertain light, while the woman was 
siirring the fire and adding to it sticks of 
driftwood gathered from fragments of a wreck 
east ashore at Capri’s Point. They both looked 
up when Jeanette entered, and it seemed to 
her that their faces wore a questioning, pitying 


ression. 
**Phe old woman noted her pinched, worn 


k. 
lon! Come to the fire, Jeanette,” she said, ‘It’s 
bitter cold, and eve been watching out on 
ds again, I trow.” 
ae Gale: nodded her heai. Se drew 
nearer tothe fire, and the old couple exchanged 
glances over her head. Suddenly ste wheeled 


t, 
“WY canes bear it any longer!” she said ina 
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taining arm, and stood erect before them. 
me the rest.” 


woman re 
he starte 


he, my dear?” 
Jeanette smiled a strange, icy smile. 


whom hearts are broken. 
“Tam going. I want to be alone,” she said. 
** You won’t do yourself any harm?” the old 


woman asked anxiously, following her to the 


door. 
“Any harm‘ No! What harm could hap- 
pen to me now?” she replied. 


When she had gone the old wife said to her 


husband : 
‘‘TIt was a hard thing to do.” 
“Better for you to tell her than anyone 
ay tho answered, as he stooped and picked up 
8 net. 


Jeanette could not have told how she lived 
through the next few months, doing the same 
old things with their never varying monotony. 
She did them unheeding, her eyes always 
turned on the bitter soul within. It was as 
the fisherman’s wife said ; if he had been dead 
she could have borne it; but this! She had 
loved him with an intensity that admitted 
nothing else into her world. If he had died, 
all this love might have been turned into pas- 
sionate grief; but now there was nothing left 
—nothing ! 

One day, as she wandered aimlessly along 
the sands, she caught a stray word or two 
from a group of sailors who had just landed in 
port. They talked of misery and sorrow ina 
city they had touched along the coast. As 
sorrow isever akin to sorrow, she drew near 
and listened. It was an agonizing tale they 
had to tellofa vast city stricken with small- 

x. She forgot herself in this awful story. 

hen the sailors were ready to pull back to 
their vessel she begged them to take her with 
them, and put her ashorein the unfortunate 
city, which they finally consented to do. 


For weeks she nursed the plague-stricken 
victims in this place. She had put aside her 
own sorrows in the suffering and death agonies 
of others, One day she had watched one man 
die—he was the last of a family she had been 
nursing—and she left him to go toa woman 
who had sent repeatedly for her. As she drew 
near the bed in the squalid little room, the 
sufferer lying there opened her dark, piercing 
eyes, bright with fever; then the eyes took on 
a frightened look. She writhed in the bed and 
sought to turn away her face, but it was too 
late, for Jeanette had recognized her. 

** Lois Fairbanks!” she exclaimed. 

**Go away, and let me die!” the other mut- 
tered. 

Jeanette drew close and leaned over the bed. 
Her white, set face was opposite Lois Fair- 
banks. Her black eyes held the dark, fevered 
ones. 

‘*Where is he? Is he dead?” she asked, 
with trembling eagerness. 

** Whom do you mean?” the woman answered. 

**Do not mock me, Lois Fairbanks! I mean 
my husband!” 

** Your husband?” she asked uncomprehend- 
ingly. ‘‘I thought his boat never came back.” 

= tt never did come back. But you—you 
were with him——” 

“IT never was!’ Lois raised herself upon her 
elbow. ‘I am going to die,” she said, ‘‘and I 
want to make it all right. 1 loved him, but he 
never cared for me, I followed him that day, 
but he would not listen to me. I waited by his 
boat until after the boy had put off to come 
home. I wanted him to tell you. I hated you 
so. I hate you yet—and I am going todie. I 
dared not die without telling you. If I should 
meet him he would curse me.” 

She sank back on the pillow exhausted. 
After a time she raved incoherently, and when 
morning dawned, she was dead. 

It seemed to Jeanette she could not bear it 
any longer. Worn with watching, sorrow and 
this last revelation, she went out on the sands 
and paced up and down like a mad creature. 

She had doubted him and he had been so true 
—and now he was dead! Shecould never fall 
at his feet and ask him to forgive her—only to 
tell him it was through her very love she had 
sinned—can there be love without jealousy ? 


“Goon. [interrupted you,” she said. “ Tell 


“He never meant to come back,” the old 
ated. ‘‘It was all arranged before 
for her to meet him over at the 
Cove. She paid one of the boys to take her 
there; he was waiting. The boy saw him and 
saw her go up and speak to him. A man like 
that isn’t worth breaking your heart over, is 


If she 
had tried to explain it, she might have said 
that it is oftenest the most unworthy over 













jolly comfortable, don’t you know.” 


Miss Drencher : “Oh, yes; I havc worn my Melissa for more than a i 
’ ; © year, in all kinds of 
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But after all sick head 
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is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
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while others do not. 
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At last she grew calmer. It had grown late. 
She had spent the day outon the sands. It 
seemed toher she could not go back to the 
loathsome, suffering people. She yearned for 
the dreary monotony of Capri’s Point. To see 
again the familiar stretch of beach ; the dingy 
cottage, the place where his fishing boat had 
anchored ; the spot on the sands his feet had 
pressed that last time when he kissed her 
good-bye. Oh, to see them all again, and then 
—she dared not think. 

There was a vesselin the harbor preparing 
to set sail. She hurried down to it and asked 
one of the seamen if they would put her ashore 
at Capri’s Point. Tne man told her they were 
sailing in another direction. She turned away 
despairing and disappointed. A fisherman 
who was lounging along the shore and had 
overheard her question followed her as she 
turned away, and told her that he was about 
to put off and was intending to land at the 
Point. If she didn’t mind the fishiug boat, she 
was welcome to go along. 

She accepted his offer gratefully, and they 
put off together. It was early twilight. There 
was a strong breeze, and the tide was rising. 
She sank down in the end of the boat, and 
looked straight ahead toward the Point. The 
fisherman, true to his craft, was silent. The 
wind was blowing freshly. 

Presently the man teuke the silence. It had 
grown quite dark, 

‘*Tt’ll be a rough night,” he said. 

She did not answer him. 

The waves beat against the side of the boat. 
Their white crests gleamed through the black 
night. Jeanette sat unheeding. The man 
moved uneasily. It was too late now ‘to go 
back. 

The waves rose higher and higher. They 
swept over the little fishing boat, drenching 
the two crouchingthere. The fisherman turned 
to Jeanette, sayivg: 

“The boat cannot stand it much longer, She 
is old and unsafe.” 

She started from her lethargy. 

‘*T am not afraid,” she answered. 

The wind rose and stooped to kiss the waves, 
and the waves leaped madly to meet it. The 
boat was tossed like a plaything from billow to 
billow. 

As Jeanette sat with her eyes closed and her 
hands clasped, she murmured : 

**T shall see him again—I can tell him now— 
he will forgive me. God is merciful—in a little 
while. How long——” 

There was a lull in the tempest for a mo- 
ment, The man caugat her Jast words, and 
thinking they implied a question, answered 
her : 

**Not very long. Another shock like the last 
will do for us.” 

The boat was now nearly swamred, The 
billows came on with redoubled fury, sweeping 
majestically forward with their great white- 
capped heads high in the air. The man held 
his breath. Jeanette still continued to mur- 
mur: 

‘*T shall see him again. In a little while—a 
little while-——” 

The great roaring waves struck the little 
boat. The end had come. 


The next morning a sailing vessei espied a 
poor fellow clinging to a floating timber out in 
mid-ocean. He was Pen rescued, and 
when he was landed at Capri’s Point he 
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told a pitiful story of disaster in the awful 
storm of the night before. By the little he 
could tell them of the woman who shared his 
perils, the simple fishermen were able to recog- 
nize Jeanette.— Waverley Magazine. 
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Mr. Witte—But language that speaks truth- 
fully of you cannot be plain.— Judge. 
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How Realism Got Left. 


Mrs. Creedly—Oh, Thomas, isn’t this a 
beautiful picture? Itiis called The Sabbath 
Day. How calm and peaceful and sacred the 
whole scene. We must buy it. 

Mr, Creedly—The picture is all that you say, 
Maria; but you may not know that these 
modern realistic artists always work right on 
the spot and at the time their subject depicts, 
and we can’t buy a picture that was called into 
being by a desecration of the Sabbath. 
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Accient Myths. 

Boston Girl—Whait a blow the ancient myths 
have had in the past few years! Nobody be- 
lieves in William Tell these days. 

Chicago Girl—I should say not. And how is 
Ben Butler now? 
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In the morning I walked without pain.” 
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Between the Acts 


‘* Well, what do you think of it?” 
‘Oh, it’s about as broad as it is long.” 
































Mn. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., 
NE UR ALC IA. writes: “St. Jacobs Oil is the only remedy that relieved 
me of neuralgia, and it effectually cured me.” 
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Music. 


HE musical closing of Ye Olde 

Englishe Fayre was a most 

agreeable way of winding up 

the proceedings. The short 

programme preparea by Mr. 

Schuch won what must be con- 

sidered under the _ circum- 

stamces as the heartiest ex- 

pression of appreciation, namely, silence during 
its performance. At such a gathering every- 
one is more or less liable to talk, and it is 
difficult for singers to secure their hearing. 
Yet the young ladies who sang were most at- 
tentively listened to, and their efforts received 
hearty and prolonged applause. The first one 
to appear was Miss Lilli Kleiser, who sang 
Annie Laurie, out of compliment to the Scot- 
tish visitors, it was announced, She sang it 
with great taste and expression, showing a 
beautifully tender and sympathetic voice. 
Miss Laura Sturrock, a young lady with a fine, 
resonant contralto voice, sang Murmuring 
Zephyrs very 
most encouraging impression. 


thetic and tender. 


Question. 
reading of The Flag of England. 


English songs. 


* 


The audiences which greeted Monsieur 
Edouard Remenyi at the Auditorium last week 
Iam afraid that the 
name witich drew and charmed thousands 
here twelve years ago is waning in its powers. 
The eccentricity which distinguished Remenyi’s 
playing in those days has paled somewhat and 
lost their 
His tone is yet fine,but occasionally 
Yet the warmth 
of sentiment that delighted us in the old days 
is still frequently to be heard, and much enjoy- 
ment may be derived from the old man’s play- 
His support was very good and gave 


were very slim indeed. 


the extravagant gestures have 


charm. 
lapses from absolute fidelity. 


ing. 
much satisfaction. 


Miss Florence A. Brimson has been appointed 
leading soprano of St. Andrew’schurch, This 
young lady was one of the promising pupils in 
Mr. W. Elliott Haslam’s class, prior to his de- 


parture from Toronto. a 


One of the most recent names added to the 
faculty of the Conservatory of Music is that of 
Miss Denzil, formerly of London, England, 
who was lately appointed on the staff as 
She is a 
pupil of the late Madame Sainton-Dolby, for 
whom Mendelssohn wrote the contralto part 
in his famous work, the Elijah, and comes to 
the Conservatory with high credentials and 
flattering notices as a vocal artist and teacher. 


teacher in the vocal department. 


* 


Miss Henrietta Shipe, a pupil of Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, has been appointed soprano of the 


Unitarian church. METRONOME, 


I am pleased to know that at the approach- 


ing annual meeting of the Canadian Society of 


Musicians the matter of pianoforte instruction 
is to be given a prominent place among the 
essays to be read. The fine essay contributed 
by Mr. W. O. Forsyth last year, and the some- 
what bewildered discussion which followed, 
proved beyond doubt that the philosophical 
aspect of piano playing was a question which 
might be taken up this year with excellent ad- 
vantage to the Society. To this end it is pro- 
posed to write six pianoforte specialists to con- 
tribute shert essayson thesubject. It appears 
to be the general opinion among piano students 
and most teachers as well, that in order to 
attain to any degree of technical skill a certain 
graded list of studies must of necessity be 
waded through—the whole forming a sort of 
ladder to the highest peak of Parnassus in 
piano virtuosity. The opinion has been gaining 
ground, however, that too much time is being 
wasted in studies and exercises of all kinds. 


It is argued that much better results can be | 


attained through a limited but discriminating 
use of purely mechanical material, added to 


specially selected work from standard piano- | 


forte literature which should at the same time 
serve a technical and a musical end. The bold 
manner in which this is being announced by 
recognized authorities and disseminated by 
their pupils, may be deemed rank heresy by 
the slaves of the so-called ‘‘ methods” in which 
the true spirit of pianoforte playing is lost in 
the letter. 


In no branch of music has progress been so 
marked in this country during the past few 
years as in the matter of pianoforte instruc- 
tion. The mere, and ofttimes clumsy, playing 
of notes which was supposed to represent the 
spirit of the great composers, does not count 
for much in this age of growing intelligence 
in musical appreciation. The manner of a per- 
formance as much as the composition played 
is now a powerful factor in securing the appro- 
bation of an audience. The day has gone by 
when a poor performance ofa pianoforte con- 
certo or something equally pretentious will be 
considered a great feat simply because the 
murdered composition may represent a stand- 
ard work in pianoforte literature. There is a 
growing feeling that a small thing well done, 
whether in the sphere of pianoforte playing 
or in other realms of music, represents a truer 
and nobler achievement from an artistic stand- 
point, or from any other standpoint for that 
matter, than the mutiletions of some high- 
sounding affair of which the performers may 
have an imperfect musical conception and 
inadequate technical resources to properly pre- 
sent it. In the matter of phrasing and expres- 
sion a great improvement is noticeable on 
all sides in the performances of piano students, 
The tendency to combine the intellectual 
with the mechanical in teaching the piano is a 
welcome aspect of one of the most important 
features in the realm of the art, and the discus- 


effectively and made a 
Another young 
lady, who is new to our concert audiences, 
made her appearance on this occasion. This 
was Miss Maud Beach, who has a very sweet 
and brilliant soprano voice, which she used 
very skilfully in Brackett’s Proposal. Miss 
Minnie Gaylord sang her favorite, Robin Adair, 
very sweetly and daintily. A fine effect was 
produced by Miss Gertrude Leadlay’s rendi- 
tion of Afterwards, which was very sympa- 
Miss Laura McGillivray 
was charming in her reading of the Minuet, 
and equally clever in Both Sides of the 
Mr. Owen A. Smity gave a stirring 
Messrs. 
Sutherland and Schuch added to the joys of 
the concert by singing some fstandard !old 


sion of the subject should prove an especially 
profitable one to members of the C. S. Mj 


The question of ‘nationalism in music ” as 
applied to Canada is also to form the subject of 
an essay at the approaching convention. Mrs, 
J. W. F. Harrison has, I understand, been in- 
vited to contribute the material for this in- 
teresting subject. 
know that Canada can lay claim to the posses- 


sion of anything characteristic inea musical 
We, in Ontario, feel that our efforts are 


way. 
but the reflex of German and English influ- 


ences. Mrs. Harrison, however, has discovered 
in the Province of Quebec, among the French 


Canadians, evidences of a peculiar tendency in 


their music, which may perhaps be regarded as 
the germ of a Canadian “school” if properly 


developed. 


The music hall of the Conservatory of Music 
was filled to overflowing on Tuesday evening: 
last on the occasion of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp's 
Mr. Tripp had won laurels of no 
mean order prior to his recent sojourn in Ger- 
many, under the instruction of Moszkowski. 
The announcement of his recital, therefore, 
created considerable interest and some curi- 
osity as well. There is a more or less 
imagination of many 
that to breathe German atmosphere as a piano 
student of necessity implies the attainment of 
This does not, 
however, always follow. Talent of a high order 
is as necessary to successin the fatherland as 
in this practical land, and it is pleasing to note 
that in Mr. Tripp’s case his German experience 
has justified the highest expectations of his 
friends in Toronto who advised him to continue 
Possessed of excellent 
technical skill anda broad musical apprecia- 
tion before beginning his course of study with 
Herr Moszkowski, itis not surprising that the 
character of his performance on Tuesday even- 
ing should have aroused the enthusiasm of his 
audience who were not slow to recognize the 
many evidences his playing betrayed of faith- 
in style. 
Mr. Tripp's greatest successes were undoubt- 
edly won in his master’s own compositions, 
which were played with splendid technical 
finish and an admirable regard for the details 
The Beethoven 
Sonata and the Chopin numbers served to iJlus- 
trate the young pianist’s versatility to excel- 
lent advantage, being played with fine judg- 
ment throughout. The evening was pleasantly 
diversified by the recitations of Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A., the new principal of the Conser- 
vatory School of Elocution, whose several ap- 


piano recital. 


defined idea in the 


an unquestionable virtuosity. 


his studies abroad. 


ful study and genuine advance 


of phrasing and expression. 


pearances were heartily encored, 


before. 


sale in Germany. 
to piano students. 


* 
White Shells, a song by Mr. I’. Boscovitz, the 
In this 
composition Mr. Boscovitz has evidently aimed 
at producing something melodious and in the 
In this he has succeeded admir- 
ably. There are many reminiscences in White 
Shells of old vocal favorites, notably that other 
love story, Love’s Old Sweet Song, and several 
This will not, how- 
ever, necessarily effect the popularity of Mr. 
I understand that a set 
of waltzes and several other new songs by the 
same composer are about to be issued by the 


well known composer and pianist. 


popular style. 


others which occur to me. 


Boscovitz’s last effort. 


same enterprising publishing house. 
MODERATO, 








Another Colonel for the 48th. 


There’s rumors of a disruption in the 48th 
Batt., ‘‘ Davidson” Highlanders. Two of the 
“‘Kilties” discussed the situation on Yonge 
street yesterday. 

** Dye git onto the airs that man Davidson is 
puttin’ on now, Dinny?” 

‘**Av coorse Ido, an’I don’t think the byes 
| "ll stand it much longer, be Hivins.” 

** Well, it makes me fattigay, onyway. They 
say he’s been the manes of gittin’ ivery wan of 
them siven Scotchmen in the rigiment. The 
man ought to be ast to get out.” 

‘*Don't worry, me bye, Peter Ryan ‘Il be at 
the head av the gang before a twelvemonth.” 

**Go ‘long wid ye.” 

** It’s the truth I'm tellin’ ye. An’ forby that, 
he’s goin’ to change the nameto ‘48th Far- 
downs.’” PEACEFUL JONES. 





His Illustration. 





In a certain rural district of Western Ontario 
lives a worthy old gentleman against whom 
few charges other than the following can be 
made : He has permitted the age to get ahead 
of him. Having been for many years a local 
preacher, he is widely known on account of his 
fondness for high-sounding expressions and 
because of the unique rendering he gives to 
the accounts of certain well known historical 
events. On one occasion, at a certain week 
night religious service, being asked to address 
the young people on the subject of Firmness, 
he pointed his remarks with the following 
historical allusion: ‘‘ And there's the grand 
old Duke of Wellington,” said he, ‘“‘at the 
battle of Waterloo, when he saw the French 
advancing, he says to his guards, says he, 
‘Stand firm!’ says he, and they stood firm. 
Then he gave the command, ‘Fix your 
bayonets!’ says he, and they fixed them. On 
thundered Napoleon at the head of his troops. 
Then the great English general called out in 
trumpet tones, ‘Discharge your bayonets,’ says 
he, and they discharged it, and thus was a 
great battle won for truth and righteousness.” 
H, T. C, 








-————— 
Wonan’s Way. 
Heeler—If women had the ballot, they would 
vote as they pray. 
Wheeler—How is that? 
Heeler— With their eyes shut. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


It may surprise many to 


I have received from the Angio Canadian 
Music Publishing Association (Ltd)., 68 King 
street west, the following new music: Wiegen- 
lied, for piano, by Mr. W. O. Forsyth. This 
beautiful composition is inreality anew German 
edition of one of Mr. Forsyth’s earlier works. 
To my opinion it is one of Mr. Forsyth’s hap- 
piest efforts, and in its new and more attractive 
version should become even more popular than 
The composer has carefully added 
many marks of expression, as well as entirely 
altered the phrasing and in some instances the 
fingering. As its name implies, it is a lullaby 
or cradle song, and its characteristic treatment 
and melodic beauty has earned for it no small 
I can heartily recommend it 





NIGHT. 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cor, College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the rreservastion of the natural teeth 


C H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 
* Cor. King aad Yonge Streets 

And his staff of assistants make a specialty of and sil- 
ver filing ard root crowning. No teeth too far gdne for 
him to save. Give him a call and see what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Ring up Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. ‘ 2 Wilten Crescent, Torente. 





































Got it For Nothing. 

De Jinks.—The tailor said I could have the 
suit for thirty-five dollars cash or fifty dollars 
on credit. 

Bjones.—Of course you studied economy. 

a ce Jinks.—Certainly. I took it for fifty 
ollars. 





























































































































































































































































NEWCOMBE -:- ~ 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSI 











TORONTO HON, G. W. ALLAN 


INCORPORATED 
1886 PRESIDENT 


Se 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Dipl Certificates, Medals, etc. 

ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 

chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 





MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPFRSONATORS 
Fifteen years of a Our work will be in West- 
ern Ontario exclusively until middle of November. Ad- 
drese care of Toronto Saturpay Nien. 








MISS LAURA M. MacGILLIVRAY 











by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational Dra Read Rec VOCAL . 
advan Teaching staff increased to 56. New music : ——e oan — Dashing Highland Guards. Comic son > 
hall class rooms lately added. Facilities for general Mies MacGillivray will accept engagements for Church, by Fax and Bohner.......,.... eg 400 


Olub or Parlor Entertainments. Addrese— 


musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 
MR. FRED ROPER, 


oan Rolling Home to Merrie England. Sea 


—. and chorus, by Kilburn....... 35c. 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION ham 8t., Toronto. Guid 
H, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal Quebec Bank CO! bers, 2 Toronto 8t., Sins Rae — ” Sacred song, by a 
ian Gan he Ai sense Ve  —,CSCSS”S:S:—S~=SC~=<CS;<S ee de deta 99 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and Y Ww. c. GUILD INSTRUMENT. 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, e : Tar and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in MARGUERITE A. BAKER So. dats 6b tBu cigesines tes ands B0c. 


Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWAED FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O. (Eng.) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Principal of the Theoretical Department 
At the Toronto Cons -rvatory of Music. 


Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of 
Elocution, Delearte Gesture, 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 

Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c, — for reading 
engagements. Y. W. CO. GUILD, McGill Street. 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terms address FRANCOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. ie 
Teacher of Elecution and Voice Culture: and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilten Ave. .-x Toronto College of Music 


March Pomposo. By 400. ; 

Anita Valee Espagnole By Renho............... 

Leorosse Jersey. By Seuith «50.02 ois... 
; « New dance (with instructions by Earl 
Music by Bohner..... . a eaten aes 400 











WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto 








PRIVATE TUITION IN 


University Mus. Bac. Examination Work, 
Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 


Satin Slippers 


Have just received a large importation 
of Ladies’ Satin Slippers, in “aifferent 
colors. These are very handsome and 
will be quick sellers. Call early 
and make your selection. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 te 89 
King Street East 











RE‘sSIDENCE—92 Wellesley Street, Toronto. 





MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
T THR 
(reometly prastigs CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 
r en 
ye fess Oa teen) = 
WIIl be prepared to receive upile in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


HARTLEY DENNISON, Primo Tenore 


Solo Tenor at Erekine Ohurch 
Church, Oratorio, Concert and Opera 
132 Crawford Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC “sarees 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 








CO, HERBERT FIELDING 
Teacher of Elocution 
Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 


CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 


Herbert W. Webster 


CONOERT BARITONE 
Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, Italy. Instruqtion 
in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, Oratorio or Opera 


engagements. 
Toronto College of Music or 428 Church St, 





ICKLES’ New November Footwear Now in 
Stock. A magnificent variety, to suit all classes. 











re 








R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 

many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. Oarl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 


engagements pe accepted. For terme apply at To- 
ronto College of ic and 105 Gloucester street. 


‘THE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists 


(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) 
Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario St. 


Miss LOUISE SAUERMANN, 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Piane. 

Pupil of Prof. Julius Von Bernuth and Dr. Hugo Riemann, 

Hamburg, Germany. 117 Maitland Street. 


L. FORSTER 


J. w. 
ei Ee er ae. tee. 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


Miss CLAIRE. BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is pi to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


L»orp N. WATKINS 
8303 Church Street 
fhorough instruction =a Guitar, Mandolin and 


PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE STREET 


BALD 
HEADS 


We warrant Oapilline to produce the growth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 


Love's Drug Store, 186 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specific in Sick Headaches, D Constipation 
Liver and Pile troubles and Mensnenal aitibulstan orth 
&@ guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 
OMPSON’S HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 
394 VWonge Street, Torente 


(Sfoare Mege- 


TORONTO and STRATFORD 


There are two most valuable possessions which no 
search-warrant can get at, which no execution can take 
away, and which no reverse of fortune can destroy; they 
are what a man pute into his brain—KNOWLEDGE—and 
into his hands—SKILL. 


COMMERCIAL 
SHORTHAND 
PENMANSHIP and 
ENGLISH DEPARTMENTS 


Location of Toronto School: Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
ATTEND THE BEST—IT PAYS 


Visitors always welcome. Oatalogues free. Day ard 
Evening Sessions. SHAW &@& ELLIOTT, 
Principals 





We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest B pose of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


CERTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3521 




















ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxephene (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandolin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. Callin morniogs. 4 g 


M®: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Serlin, 
Germany, formerty pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements. Torente Conservatory of Masic 

and 20 Seaten Street, Teron.e 


TORONTO GOLLEGE 
«Teme or MUSIC 


CERTIFICATES 
(LIMITED) 


DIPLOMAS 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 








Send for calender. 





FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 
15 KING STREET EAST 


(Mesers. Norjheimer) 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 
EIGHT PROMINENT SPECIALISTS 
Our specislist in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Physical Culture has received seven yeare of training from 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17. 
One, two and three year’s courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
Arcade, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Toronto, Oan. 





GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 
In 
The Man Who Hada His Leg Shot Off 


and other Recitations—Humorous, Dramatic and Pathetic 

—may now be engaged far entire evenings cf readings or 

for part programmes For circular, terme, etc , address— 
49 Elm Street, Teronte, Canada 





W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods, Address— 
112 College Street, Toronto 





ME. = W. SCHUCH USINESS 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
OChoirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Olub. 
Conductor Harmony Club. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Sloging. 
35 Grenville Street 





ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHES OF VIOLIN 
Papil of Prot. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 


8 Buchannan St., aad Teronto College of Music 


TOronTo SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 
AND Decorative PAINTING. 
668 CHURCH STREET 
Course specially adapted to those wishing to teach. 
aminations at Christmas and Summer ol 
certifisates. Send for circular. 














R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at hie residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


CIRCULAR. 


C. O'DEA, 


Seo'y. 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage Stam 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 
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Ex- 
ng, entitling to 


H. MARTIN, Director. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COi LEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, B.D., Governor. 

Mrs. Mary Rolls, Lady Principal. 


The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College io Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 


specialists. 
Re-OPENS SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 


Applica'ions for admission or for Calendars wili address 
REV. WM. COCHRANE, D.D., Governor. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Terento 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 











W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 








ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toront» College of Music and Underdraduate of 
Trinity Usiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupils 
received. Miss Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taught 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. 

























Addrese— 
: A te holds uch 
Toronto College of Masic and 86 Major St. sh, Matbomation and Motors Lanruage. Fa i pr pos ct HARVIE & ae 2 Sheppard sea, ome 

HELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. Goes” : 

armony, Counterpoint, Ete, Christmas term commences November 10. THE MERCHANTS’ 
a Seatonte propared foe tee  Uutrorsez exsclastioge in | Por tare and prospectus apply to Prinaipal Nee ere See AURAMT 
<cosssnentenneemsnmshaomesagsbunuunsnisssntrssonvsstpeunesantishanponaneneiniants This SS sectaumant, having been recently en- 
B., &. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- | (G2T YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT — | PiSininx-room 1s gommodious and the Bill ot Pare cure 






4 of Music, violin scieist and . Franco- choice, while INES 
Belgium “method. Studio a7 Sherbourne st. Telephone H. & W. WATSON’S are of the ‘Quality, “mI x} ALES cannot be San 
Y MORGAN, 





Il Adelatae street West 


968. Open for concert engagements. 
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UPJIDJLS O]UOJO 


Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

situated in one of the most fashionable quarters 
of the city and is one of the handsomest edi- 
fices in town. Rev. Elmore Harris is pastor 
and he secured Rev. Dr. Gordon of Boston to 
preach the opening sermons. A creditable 
thing with regard to this new church is that 
the seats are free to the public, } 


Mr. and Mrs. A, E, Dixon have returned 
home and will receive at 62 Howard street on 
Wednesday and Thursday, November 16 and 17, 
where they will be pleased to see their friends, 

* 


Mr. S. Alfred Jones has returned from Brant- 
ford, where he has been holding court as 
deputy judge during the indisposition of the 
county judge. 


* 

The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick will open the sale of work which occurs 
under the auspices of the Church of St. Mary 
Magdalene, in Broadway Hall, on Wednesday 
and Thursday, Nov. 16 and 17. High tea will 
be served from six to eight o’clock each even- 
ing, and the doors openeach afternoon at 
three o’clock. Mrs, Rolph and Mrs. Wads- 
worth -are secretaries, and Mrs. Darling and 


Mrs. Baker are treasurers of the fund, 
* 


On Tuesday evening the Ontario Society of 
Artists appointed Mr, Robert F. Gagen, the 
secretary, to be their representative on the 
Hanging Committee, and Messrs, Bell-Smith 
and Reid on the Committee of Selection at the 
World's Exposition at Chicago next year. 

* 


Ye Olde Englyshe Fayre is no sooner over 
than a new enterprise on the part of Toronto 
ladies is announced. The board of the Home- 
opathic Hospital held a meeting recently and 
decided to give an entertainment, and appoint- 
ed the following committee to arrange mat- 
ters: Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, Mrs, J. B. HallyMrs, 
J. D. Tyrell, Mrs. Bouchette Anderson, Mrs. 

"t= "=e Were ©. Brown, Miss 
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MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANUOAGES 

‘ st yo ee Italian, eto. 
Pornrstlona tor University examinations. JAMES CUSIN ° 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


NILE, HOLY LAND, ROUND THE WORLD EX- 
CURSION leaves Oct. 26, round the wold; Nov. 29, 
Jan. 3, Feb. 4 for Nile and Palestine. Send for ** Tourist 
Gazette.” Ovean tickets. H. GAZE & SONS, 113 Broad- 


way, N. Y. 





Trust Funds 
To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 
THOMSON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
TORONTO 








“A perfect fit at moderate cost.” 


FRENCH and 
AMERICAN 


SLIPPERS 


Latest original de- 
signs, in Suede or 
Satin and in colore 
to match any gown. 
"Phone 2333 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E, 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 1 


Cut Out... 
and enclose it with fifty cents to 


This Label, THe SuHepparp Pusiisuinc Co., 


9 Adelaide Street West, and a copy of our Christmas Num- 
ber will be sent, postage paid and packed in a cardboard 
tube, to any part of the world as directed, and your letter 
will be acknowledged. 


The Prettiest Thing in the World 


A CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 


Toronto Saturday Night 





Nore.—In withdrawing the picture from this tube insert the first and ‘second 
fingers, seize the corner of the picture and wind it around the fingers until it becomes 
smaller than the tube. It can then be easily taken out. 











JACOBS & SPARROW’S OPERA HOUSE 
NE UMA MONDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 14 


COMSIENCING 
Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


— Kendall 
a 


THE FUNNIEST 
MAN ON EARTH 


IN HIS GREAT 
LAUGHING PLAY 


K 
RK 
pA! 4 | 'D 


Supported by a Splendid Company of Comedians, Vocalists and Specialists, including MISS JENNIE DUNN, the 
‘Little Josephine” of the Famous Juvenile Pinafores, in her Wooden Shoe German 8: lalties ; CARLOTTA, in her 
Fascinating Dances; JOHN MAGEE and LEO HARDMAN, in their Great Character Specialties; MARIE SANGER, 
KATE QUINTEN, CONNIE THOMPSON and other well-known artists. 
8th—Year of This Funniest of Plays—38th, Next Attraction—CURRENT CASH 


Hl. A. CLARKE 
W OH, 


Have just received large 
importations of 


Toilet Bags 
Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases 
Jewel - Cases 





Purses 
Card Cases, &e. 


105 KING ST. WEST 











SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
John Kay, Son & Co. 


Beg to announce that they have received a Job Line of 


500 Pairs Real Scotch Turcoman 
Curtains 


in the following sizes: 4-6 x 10-6, 5-8 x 10-6,6-0x 12-0. [his 1s | 
exceedingly choice lot of goods, and affords a rare opportunity for in- 
tending purchasers to secure High-class Portieres at One-third Off 


Regular Prices. Also now showing a splendid assortment of 


ART TAPESTRIES 


quite new, in rich and harmonious colorings. The Correct Fabric 
for Hall Hangings and Upholstery. — 

Every kind of Interior Decoration undertaken and executed by 
efficient workman in any part of the country, and this, with their mag- 
nificent stock of Decorative Stuffs warrants them in saying that this 


is the only store in Canada making 


A SPECIALTY OF HIGH CLASS DRAPERIES 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 


This is an 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


) JOHN LABATT 
London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 












GOLD MEDAL JAMAICA 1891 


aoe 4 he 4a eee 
~" WEDDING CAKES 


Of the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 








FUR SEASON 1892 93 


Seal Skin 
Garments 


MANUFACTURED FROM 


The Finest Alaska Seal Skins (English Dye) 
WORKMANSHIP THE BEST 


STYLES r The Style and Fit Unsurpassed 


G. R. Renfrew & Co. 


71 and 73 King Street East, Toronto 
35 and 37 Buade Street, Quebec 








AN ORIENTAL SURGERY 


F. E. BELDOEN’S FACIAL MASSAGE AND MANICURE PARLORS 


THE MOST COMPLETE IN CANADA, HYGIENIC COMPLEXION TREATMENT 

This scientific process of clearing the complexion opens the pores of the skin, thereby expelling all impurities, gives 
strength and tone to the lax muscles of the face, rounds the sunken cheeks, removes puffiness under the eyes, cures 
skin diseases, such as acne or pimples, blackheads, redness of the face or nose, moth patches, freckles, smoothes out the 
wrinkles and crow’s feet, leaving the skin clear, sweet and smooth. For developing the bust and neck my treatment 
and preparations produce marvellous effects. For trial treatment, consultation, etc., you are invited to call at Armand’s 
Hair and Perfumery Store, 441 Yonge Street, corner of Carlton. Telephone 249s. 








THERE IS ONLY ONE LAUNDRY 


The PARISIAN 


Head Office, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 
Branches at 93 and 729 Yonge Street 


PHONES 1127, 1496 and 4087 respectively. 


P S.—Goods called for and delivered to all parts of the City. Our patrons are requested 
not to give work to Drivers not having uniformed cap with initials P. 8. L. 


MISS HOLLAND PERSONALLY CONDUCTED PARTY 


WILL LEAVE TORONTO 


NOVEMBER 16 











Is now showing a fine etock of 
FRENCH AND AMERICAN 


Pattern Bonnets 

Velvet Hats 
Felt Hats °“sine 
Veilings, &c. 


Which is well worth the inspection of ladies 
about to purchase 


FOR CALIFORNIA 


VIA 


AMADIAN 





PACIFIC KY 


And connections, under the direction of 


MR. W.R CALLAWAY 


District Passenger Agent OC P. R. 








Imported Mantles 


Stylish 
Dressmaking 


MISS DUFFY 7 


Ie also showing a stock of fine Mantles at prices intended | Dr. R. E. Woodward’s Home Face Massage Steamer sent 
, ; to sell every garment. anywhere in Canada on receipt of $3 50, with two bottles 
. and full instructions for use—Hermosa for the steam, an 


FULL PARTICULARS AT 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BUDO aa SE 





COR.YONGE STREET 
OR 24 YORK STREET 


antiseptic, destroying and removing the germs and poisons 

human skin that mar ite beauty, and 
Our Three Departments Sales lanehe’ wool oil, for softening, cleaning and nourish- 
ing the ekin. The Home Steamer is for use in break- 
ing up colds, clearing the throat head. Every house 
should have one. 


IN MILLINERY ; 
Fashionable Stock Fu'l lice of Manicure gcods. Zan O’Lin Nail 


Newest Shades Pink Nail Sand, 200.. 40c. and 50c., for x 
Latest Desigas | Nell Nail and Lip Tint, 260. and 450. Teuftora” 

DRESS AND MANTLE | Files, Outicle Ka 
MAKING a perfect skin food, balm and compound for neck, arms 


Our art costuming a specialty. ‘al 
Leave orders early to ensure = teten, 206 - Tourjour Jeune—always young— 


li 





prompt attention. can all be sent by mail. I rated Toilet Articles 
DRESS qorrme from the purest and best of oils (try it). I have been sell- 
Taught daily = our New | ing them three years, and I know what I advertise. Dr- 
Tailor System. meenents Pray's goods have been used thirty years in the toilet, and 
to agents. Send for illust are & the best. I keep none other than first-class 
Estab ished in 1860. ciroular. goods, which have been y tried. 
3 King Street East, Torenty, 


J. & A. CARTER, 312 Yonge St., cor, Walten St, 
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Music. 


HE musical closing of Ye Olde 
Eoglishe Fayre was a most 
agreeable way of winding up 
the proceedings. The short 
programme preparea by Mr. 


Schuch won what must be con 


sidered under the circum. 

stances as the heartiest ex- 
pression of appreciation, namely, silence during 
its performance, At such a gathering every- 
one is more or less liable to talk, andit is 
difficult for singers to secure their hearing. 
Yet the young ladies who sang were most at- 


tentively listened to, and their e 
hearty and prolonged applause. 
to appear was Miss Lilli Kleiser, 


Annie Laurie, 


was Miss Maud Beach, who has a very sweet 
and brilliant soprano voice, which she used 
very skilfully in Brackett’s Proposal. Miss 
Minnie Gaylord sang her favorite, Robin Adair, 


English songs. 


a 


The audiences which greeted Monsieur 
Edouard Remenyiat the Auditorium last week 
were very slim indeed. Iam afraid that the 
name which drew and charmed thousands 
here twelve years ago is waning in its powers. 
The eccentricity which distinguished Remenyi’s 
playing in those days has paled somewhat and 
the extravagant gestures have lost their 
charm. His tone is yet fine,but occasionally 
lapses from absolute fidelity. Yet the warmth 
of sentiment that delighted us in the old days 
is still frequently to be heard, and much enjoy- 
ment may be derived from the old man's play- 
ing. His support was very good and gave 


much satisfaction. 


The first one 


out of compliment to the Scot- 
tish visitors, it was announced, She sang it 
with great taste and expression, showing a 
beautifully tender and sympathetic voice. 
Miss Laura Sturrock, a young lady with a fine, 





































profitable one to members of the C. S. Mj 
o 


developed. 


Miss Florence A. Brimson has been appointed | pearances were heartily encored, 


leading soprano of St. Andrew’schurch, This 
young lady was one of the promising pupils in 
Mr. W. Elliott Haslam’s class, prior to his de- 


parture from Toronto. iy 


One of the most recent names added to the 


Miss Denzil, formerly of London, England 


7 


Miss Henrietta Shipe, a pupil of Mr. E. W. 









Schuch, has been appointed soprano of the | to piano students. 


Unitarian church. METRONOME, 
. 


I am pleased to know that at the approach- 
f | compos 


ing annual meeting of the Canadian Society o 


Musicians the matter of pianoforte instruction 
is to be given a prominent place among the 


essays to be read. The fine essay contribute 


by Mr. W. O. Forsyth last year, and the some- 
what bewildered discussion which followed, 
proved beyond doubt that the philosophical 
aspect of piano playing was a question which 
might be taken up this year with excellent ad- 
vantage to the Society. To this end it is pro- 
posed to write six pianoforte specialists to con- 
tribute short essayson the subject. It appears 
to be the general opinion among piano students 
and most teachers as well, that in order to 
attain to any degree of technical skill a certain 
graded list of studies must of necessity be 


waded through—the whole forming a sort of | Batt., ‘‘ Davidson ” Highlanders. 
“‘Kilties” discussed the situation on Yonge 


ladder to the highest peak of Parnassus in 





same enterprising publishing house. 
MODERATO, 








Another Colonel for the 48th. 


piano virtuosity. The opinion has been gaining | street yesterday. 


ground, however, that too much time is being 


wasted in studies and exercises of all kinds. 
It is argued that much better results can be 


attained through a limited but discriminating 


use of purely mechanical material, added to 
specially selected work from standard piano- 
forte literature which should at the same time 
serve a technical and a musical end. The bold 
manner in which this is being announced by 
recognized authorities and disseminated by 
their pupils, may be deemed rank heresy by 
the slaves of the so-called ‘‘ methods” in which 
the true spirit of pianoforte playing is lost in 
the letter. 


In no branch of music has progress been so 
marked in this country during the past few 
years as in the matter of pianoforte instruc- 
tion. The mere, and ofttimes clumsy, playing 
of notes which was supposed to represent the 
spirit of the great composers, does not count 
for much in this age of growing intelligence 
in musical appreciation. The manner of a per- 
formance as much as the composition played 
is now a powerful factor in securing the appro- 
bation of an audience. The day has gone by 
when a poor performance of a pianoforte con- 
certo or something equally pretentious will be 
considered a great feat simply because the 
murdered composition may represent a stand- 
ard work in pianoforte literature. There is a 
growing feeling that a small thing well done, 
whether in the sphere of pianoforte playing 
or in other realms of music, represents a truer 
and nobler achievement from an artistic stand- 
point, or from any other standpoint for that 
matter, than the mutilations of some high- 
sounding affair of which the performers may 
have an imperfect musical conception and 
inadequate technical resources to properly pre- 
sent it. In the matter of phrasing and expres- 
sion a great improvement is noticeable on 
all sides in the performances of piano students. 
The tendency to combine the intellectual 
with the mechanical in teaching the piano is a 
welcome aspect of one of the most important 
features in the realm of the art, and the discus- 


puttin’ on now, Dinny?” 





ll stand it much longer, be Hivins.” 


‘* Well, it makes me fattigay, onyway. They 
say he’s been the manes of gittin’ ivery wan of 
them siven Scotchmen in the rigiment. The 


man ought to be ast to get out.” 


**Don't worry, me bye, Peter Ryan ’ll b2 at 


the head av the gang before a twelvemontb.” 
**Go ‘long wid ye.” 


**Tt’s the truth I'm tellin’ ye. An’ forby that, 
he’s goin’ to change the name to ‘48th Far- 


downs.’ PEACEFUL JONES, 





His Illustration. 





In a certain rural district of Western Ontario 
lives a worthy old gentleman against whom 
few charges other than the following can be 
made : He has permitted the age to get ahead 
of him. Having been for many years a local 
preacher, he is widely known on account of his 
fondness for high-sounding expressions and 
because of the unique rendering he gives to 
the accounts of certain well known historical 
events. On one occasion, at a certain week 
night religious service, being asked to address 
the young people on the subject of Firmness, 
he pointed his remarks with the following 


historical allusion: ‘‘ And there's the grand 


old Duke of Wellington,” said he, “‘at the 


battle of Waterloo, when he saw the French 
advancing, he says to his guards, says he, 
‘Stand firm!’ says he, and they stood firm. 
Then he gave the command, ‘Fix your 
bayonets!’ says he, and they fixed them. On 
thundered Napoleon at the head of his troops. 
Then the great English general called out in 
trumpet tones, ‘Discharge your bayonets,’ says 
he, and they discharged it, and thus was a 
great battle won for truth and righteousness.” 
H. T. C, 








Wontan’s Way. 
Heeler—If women had the ballot, they would 
vote as they pray. 
Wheeler—How is that? 
Heeler— With their eyes shut, 


sion of the subject should prove an especially 


The question of ‘nationalism in music ” as 
applied to Canada is also to form the subject of 
an essay at the approaching convention. Mrs, 
J. W. F. Harrison has, I understand, been in- 
vited to contribute the material for this in- 
teresting subject. It may surprise many to 
know that Canada can lay claim to the posses- 
sion of anything characteristic in a musical 
way. We, in Ontario, feel that our efforts are 
but the reflex of German and English influ- 
ences. Mrs. Harrison, however, has discovered 
in the Province of Quebec, among the French 
fforts received | Canadians, evidences of a peculiar tendency in 
their music, which may perhaps be regarded as 
who sang | the germ of a Canadian **school” if properly 


The music hall of the Conservatory of Music 
was filled to overflowing on Tuesday evening, 
last on the occasion of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp's 
piano recital. Mr. Tripp had won laurels of no 
resonant contralto voice, sang Murmuring | mean order prior to his recent sojourn in Ger- 
Zephyrs very effectively and made 4] many, under the instruction of Moszkowski. 
most encouraging impression. Another young | The announcement of his recital, therefore, 
lady, who is new to our concert audiences, | -reated considerable interest and some curi- 
made her appearance on this occasion. This | osity as well. There is a more or less 
defined idea in the imagination of many 
that to breathe German atmosphere as a piano 
student of necessity implies the attainment of 
an unquestionable virtuosity. This does not, 
very sweetly and daintily. A fine effect was | powever, always follow. Talent of a high order 
produced by Miss Gertrude Leadlay’s rendi- 
tion of Afterwards, which was very sympa- 
thetic and tender. Miss Laura McGillivray 
was charming in her reading of the Minuet, 


is as necessary to successin the fatherland as 
in this practical land, and it is pleasing to note 
that in Mr. Tripp’s case his German experience 
: r has justified the highest expectations of his 
and equally clever in Both Sides of the | friends in Toronto who advised him to continue 
Question. Mr. Owen A. Smity gave a stirring | nis studies abroad. 
reading of The Flag of England. Messrs. 
Sutherland and Schuch added to the joys of 
the concert by singing some §standard !old 


Possessed of excellent 
technical skill and a broad musical apprecia- 
tion before beginning his course of study with 
Herr Moszkowski, itis not surprising that the 
character of his performance on Tuesday even- 
ing should have aroused the. enthusiasm of his 
audience who were not slow to recognize the 
many evidences his playing betrayed of faith- 
ful study and genuine advance in style, 
Mr. Tripp’s greatest successes were undoubt- 
edly won in his master’s own compositions, 
which were played with splendid technical 
finish and an admirable regard for the details 
of phrasing and expression. The Beethoven 
Sonata and the Chopin numbers served to iJlus- 
trate the young pianist’s versatility to excel- 
lent advantage, being played with fine judg- 
ment throughout. The evening was pleasantly 
diversified by the recitations of Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A., the new principal of the Conser- 
vatory School of Elocution, whose several ap- 


I have received from the Anglo Canadian 
Music Publishing Association (Ltd)., 68 King 
street west, the following new music: Wiegen- 
lied, for piano, by Mr. W. O. Forsyth. This 
beautiful composition is inreality anew German 
faculty of the Conservatory of Music is that of | edition of one of Mr. Forsyth’s earlier works. 
To my opinion it is one of Mr. Forsyth’s hap- 
who was lately appointed on the staff as /| piest efforts,and in its newand more attractive 
teacher in the vocal department. She is a| version should become even more popular than 
pupil of the late Madame Sainton-Dolby, for 
whom Mendelssohn wrote the contralto part 
in his famous work, the Elijah, and comes to | altered the phrasing and in some instances the 
the Conservatory with high credentials and | fingering. 
flattering notices as a vocal artist and teacher. 


before. The composer has sarefully added 
many marks of expression, as well as entirely 


As its name implies, it is a lullaby 
or cradle song, and its characteristic treatment 
and melodic beauty has earned for it no small. 
sale in Germany. I can heartily recommend it 


White Shells, a song by Mr. I’. Boscovitz, the 
well known composer and pianist. In this 
ition Mr. Boscovitz has evidently aimed 
at producing something melodious and in the 
popular style. In this he has succeeded admir- 
q| ably. There are many reminiscences in White 
Shells of old vocal favorites, notably that other 
love story, Love's Old Sweet Song, and several 
others which occur to me. This will not, how- 
ever, necessarily effect the popularity of Mr. 
Boscovitz's last effort. I understand that a set 
of waltzes and several other new songs by the 
same composer are about to be issued by the 


There's rumors of a disruption in the 48th 
Two of the 


** D'ye git onto the airs that man Davidson is 


‘Av coorse Ido, an’I don’t think the byes 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Got it For Nothing. 










































































































on credit. 
Bjones.—Of course you studied economy. 


dollars. 





moonnenaTeD TORONTO HON, @. W. ALLAN 


SH, 


OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 


ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, eto. 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
HH, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 


Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O. (Eng.) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


At the Toronto Cons -rvatory of Music. 





PRIVATE TUITION IN 


Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 
REsSIDENCE—92 Wellesley Street, Toronto. 





AT THR 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
han School, Toronto.) 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 


14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


Solo Tenor at Erskine Church 
Church, Oratorio, Concert and Opera 
132 Crawford Street 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


perienced teachers only. 


technique and expression. 


piano studies. 
CERTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 33521 





T2BONTS OOLLEGE 


DIPLOMAS ; (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


FFREDERICK BOSCOVITZ 
STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) 


(Messrs. Norjheimer) 


GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 
I 


and other Recitations—Humorous, Dramatic and Pathetic 

—may now be engaged far entire evenings of readings or 

for part programmes For circular, terme, eto , address— 
49 Elm Street, Toronte, Canada 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 





R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronto 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupile in Voice Oulture, Expression in Sioging 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGE WENTS 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Churoh. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 





ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Graduate Toront» College of Music and Underdzaduate of 
Trinity Unoiversity. Concert, Oratorio, Church. Pupils 
received. Mise Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taught 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 

Teronte College of Music and 86 Major St. 





HELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Ete, 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
e demy of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
968. Open for concert engagements. 































De Jinks.—The tailor said I could have the 
suit for thirty-five dollars cash or fifty dollars 


De Jinks.—Certainly. I took it for fifty 








University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 


Free instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupile may enter any 


Large, efficient staff Best methods for develcpment of 
Verbal, Vocal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Special course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which streagthen voice, aleo course in 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Principal of the Theoretical Department 


University Mus. Bac. Examination Work, 


Mi!ss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


(Formerly — resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be prepared to receive upile in Harmony and Piano 


HARTLEY DENNISON, Primo Tenore 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC “See 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 


Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 





Sn ' 


15 KING STREET EAST 


The Man Who Had. His Leg Shot Off 










G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 
e Cor. King aad Yonge Streets 
And his staff of assistants make a specialty of gold and sil- 
ver filing and root crowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him a call and see what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Ring up Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Torento. 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
Fifteen years oa Our work will be in West- 
ern Ontario exclusively until middle of November. Ad- 
dress care of Toronto Saturpay NIGHT. 
























































Miss LAURA M, MacGILLIVRAY 
Dramatic Reader and KReciter 


Miss MacGillivray will accept engagements for Ohurch, 
Club or Parlor Entertainments. Address— 
MR. FRED ROPER, 
Quebec Bank Chambers, 2 Toronto St., Toronto. 





Elocution, Delsarte Gesture, 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &c. oa for reading 
engagements. Y. W. O. GUILD, MoGill Street. 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 
Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 

For terme address FRANOIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia. Ea 
Teacher of Fiecution and Voice Culture’ and 
Delsarte Physical Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. 
369 Wilten Ave. «x Toronto College of Music 





lishers. 








OC. HERBERT FIELOING 
Teacher of Elocution 
Graduate and Gold Medalist of American Conservatory, 
Chicago 
113 Peter Street, Toronto 
CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS 


Herbert W. Webster 


CONCERT BARITONE 
Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, Italy. Instruction 
in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, Oratorio or Opera 


engagements. 
Toronte College of Music or 428 Church St, 








R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 

many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to ’88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Ooncret 
engagements and pupils accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucester street. 


JHE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists 


(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) 
Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario St. 


Miss LOUISE SAUERMANN, 
Instruction in Voice Cuiture and Piano. 

Pupil of Prof. Julius Von Bernuth and Dr. Hugo Riemann, 

Hamburg, Germany. 117 Maitland Street. 


J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Speciality ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


ISS CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is p to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 

















LOYD N. WATKINS 
8083 Church Street 
Whorough instruction «oa Guitar, Mandolin and 


ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxophone (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Private 
instruction given in Banjo. Guitar and Mandelin 
at residence, 334 Jarvis Street, Callin morniogs.4 g§ 





M® J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


There 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, | search-w: 
Germauy, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. Oyen for away, ani 
engagemente. Toronte Conservatory of Music are what 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toron:o into his h 
Oe eae See fe ee ne 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF EXPRESSION ' 
EIGHT PROMINENT SPECIALISTS 
Our specialist in DELSARTE, Gesture and Esthetic 
Physical Culture has received seven years of training from | Location o 
ablest teachers in America. Fall term begins October 17. 
One, two and three year’s courses. Calendar sont. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, Visitors 
Arcade, cor, Yonge and Gerrard Ste. Toronto, Oan. Evening Se 


W. O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. S. Jadagssohn, 
Martin Krauseand Prof Julius Epstein. 
Modern methods. Address— 
112 College Street, Toronte 





ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHE® OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Tcinity College, London, Eng. 


$8 Buchaanan &t., and Toronto College of Music 





Toronto SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND DgcoraTives PatnTINe, 
608 CHURCH STREET 


Course specially adapted to those wishing to teach. Ex- 
aminations at Christmas and Summer olosing, entitling to 
certifisates. Send for circular. 

H. MARTIN, Director. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COi LEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principal Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev. Wm. Cochrane, B.D., Governor. 

Mrs. Mary Bolls, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College in Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 


Re-OPENS SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 


Applica'ions for admission or for Calendars wili address 
REV. WM. COOHRANE, D.D., Governor. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


I Giassic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 





be paid. 





TORONTO 


INSTRUMENTAL 
_— W.C. GUILD Tar and Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER Bis say saiekes ceiwicsisies esses 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of | Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 


March Pomposo. By Scott........... 
Anita Valse Espagnole By Renho 


Lacrosse Jersey. By Smi 





NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


MANUFACTURERS 
MONTREAL 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


NEW MUSIC 


VOCAL 
Dashing Highland Guards. Comic 
by Fax and Bohner ie 
Rolling Home to Merrie England. Sea 
song and chorus, by Kilburn 
Guide Me, Keep Me. 
Sim Fax ., 
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Satin Slippers 


Have just received a large importation 
of Ladies’ Satin Slippers, in different 
colors. These are very handsome and 
will be quick sellers. Call early 
and make your selection. 


H. & €. BLACHFORD 


83 te 20 





STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
on Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 

Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 

A collection of Old Postage S 
wanted, for which a good price 


GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 


dry and delivered to any part 





MISS VENNOR, Principal any part of your at the 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) Sere — Tomes Se Gs 18 orates, 
. | Orates, orate holds as m 
A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng post card to HARVIE & GO. 20 SI oe 


and Modern Languages. Pu: \. 
for University examinations. Classes in "Geebin 
jarving will also be held twice a week. 


Christmas term commences November 10. 
For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 






H. & W. WATSON’S 
11 Adelaide Street West 


THE MERCH 





ANTS’ RESTAURANT 
Street 


WSbeihesdvusa. cvteves stes Wo. 
Victoria, New dance (with instructions by Earl:) 
Music by Bohner. 400. 
Oxford. New dance, by Behr 200. 
Ask your dealer for them or order direct from the pub- 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto 










Je eeeeecee 200. 
from the pub- 


D. 
t, Toronto 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

situated in one of the most fashionable quarters 
of the city and is one of the handsomest edi- 
fices in town, Rev. Elmore Harris is pastor 
and he secured Rev. Dr, Gordon of Boston to 
preach the opening sermons. A creditable 
thing with regard to this new church is that 
the seats are free to the public. 


Mr. and Mrs, A, E. Dixon have returned 
home and will receive at 62 Howard street on 
Wednesday and Thursday, November 16 and 17, 
where they will be pleased to see their friends, 

7. 


Mr. S, Alfred Jones has returned from Brant- 
ford, where he has been holding court as 
deputy judge during the indisposition of the 
county judge. 


The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick will open the sale of work which occurs 
under the auspices of the Church of St. Mary 
Magdalene, in Broadway Hall, on Wednesday 
and Thursday, Nov. 16 and 17. High tea will 
be served from six to eight o’clock each even- 
ing, and the doors open each afternoon at 
three o’clock. Mrs. Rolph and Mrs. Wads- 
worth are secretaries, and Mrs. Darling and 
Mrs, Baker are treasurers of the fund, 


On Tuesday evening the Ontario Society of 
Artists appointed Mr. Robert F. Gagen, the 
secretary, to be their representative on the 
Hanging Committee, and Messrs, Bell-Smith 
and Reid on the Committee of Selection at the 
World’s Exposition at Chicago next year. 

* 


Ye Olde Englyshe Fayre is no sooner over 
than a new enterprise on the part of Toronto 
ladies is announced. The board of the Homee- 
opathic Hospital held a meeting recently and 
decided to give an entertainment, and appoint- 
ed the following committee to arrange mat- 
ters: Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, Mrs, J. B. HallyMrs, 
J. D. Tyrell, Mrs. Bouchette Anderson, Mrs. 
Reginald Northcote, Mrs. Vere C. Brown, Miss 
Shanly and Miss N. Shanly. The committee de- 
cided to engage Miss C, H. Allen and to present 

(Continued on Page Twelve.) 








Artists _— 





It will pay you to use only the celebrated Oil and Water 
Colors manufactured b 


WINSOR & NEWTON 


Manufacturing Artiste’ Colormen to HER MAJESTY THE 
QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY. These colors are low 
enough in price to be within reach ofall. Don’t spoil your 
picture by using cheap German and American colors. If 
your Art Dealer will not supply them, we will. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agente for Canada, Manufacturers and 
Importers of 


Art Materials, Leads, Colors, Varnishes 


Academy of Music 


Commencing Monday, November 14 
MATINEE SATURDAY 
The Great London Success 


DARTMOOR 


PEESENTED BY 


Mr.J.H.GILMOUR 


And a Strong Company 


Owen Westford Herbert Archer 
Littledale Power Arthur Crawford 
Bettina Gerard Hazel Seldon 
Emmie Fossette Anna Fields 
- « AND = = 
Little Marguerite Fields 


Popular Lectures 
Prof. Hugh McDiarmid, M.A. 


President of Bethany College, West Virginia, 
Will deliver four lectures in Cecil Street Church of 
Christ (Discipies} 


Beginning November 14 


Sussects—Miracles, Evolution, Immortality of the Soul 


Eiection. All are welcome 
“nt ow ted that Mr McDiarmid will also preach on 


Snnday, November 13. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 @ 


aeen Street West 











versational jessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
pnuuvan for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 





ILE, HOLY LAND, ROUND THE WORLD EX- 

yoo leaves Oct. 26, round the world; Nov. 29, 

an. 3, Feb. 4 for Nile and Palestine. Send for ‘‘ Tourist 
Gazette.” Ovean tickets. H. GAZE & SONS, 113 Broad- 


way, N. Y. 





Trust Funds 
To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 
THOMSON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
TORONTO 





“A perfect fit at moderate cost.” 


FRENGH and 
AMERICAN 


#\ SLIPPERS 







Latest original de- 
signe, in Suede or 
Satin and in colors 
to match any gown. 
"Phone 2333 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


Cut Out... 
and enclose it with fifty cents to 


e 
This Label, THe SuHepparp Pusiisuinc Co.. 


9 Adelaide Street West, and a copy of our Christmas Num- 
ber will be sent, postage paid and packed in a cardboard 
tube, to any part of the world as directed, and your letter 
will be acknowledged. 


The Prettiest Thing in the World 


A CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 


Toronto Saturday Night 





Notr.—In withdrawing the picture from this tube insert the first ‘and ‘second 
fingers, seize the corner of the picture and wind it around the fingers until it becomes 
smaller than the tube. It can then be easily taken out. 











JACOBS & SPARROW’S OPERA HOUSE 
One COMMENCING MONDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 14 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and saturday 


IN HIS GREAT 


Ez ra Kendall LAUGHING PLAY 


a DS 


THE FUNNIEST 
MAN ON EARTH 


K 


Supported by a Splendid Company of Comedians, Vocalists and Specialists, including MISS JENNIE DUNN, the 
‘‘Little Josephine” of the Famous Juvenile Pinafores, in her Wooden Shoe German 8 clalties ; CARLOTTA, in her 
Fascinating Dances; JOHN MAGEE and LEO HARDMAN, in their Great Character Specialties ; MARIE SANGER, 


KATE QUINTEN, CONNIE THOMPSON and other well-known artists. 
8th—Year of This Funniest of Plays—8th, Next Attraction—CURRENT CASH 


Hf. CLARKE 
W OO, 


Have just rece.ved large 
importations of 


Toilet Bags 

Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases 
Jewel- Cases | 








Purses 
Card Cases, &e. 


105 KING ST. WEST 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
John Kay, Son & Co. 


Beg to announce that they have received a Job Line of 


500 Pairs Real Scotch Turcoman 
Curtains 


in the following sizes: 4-6 x 10-6, 5-8 x 10-6,60xX 12-0 This ts. 
exceedingly choice lot of goods, and affords a rare opportunity tor in. | 
tending purchasers to secure High-class Portieres at One-third Off 


Regular Prices. Also now showing a splendid assortment of 


ART TAPESTRIES 


The Correct Fabric 








Phis is an | 


quite new, in rich and harmonious colorings. 


for Hall Hangings and Upholstery. — 
Every kind of Interior Decoration undertaken and executed by 


efficient workman in any part of the country, and this, with their mag- 
nificent stock of Decorative Stuffs warrants them in saying that this 
is the only store in Canada making 


A SPECIALTY OF HIGH CLASS DRAPERIES 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 





Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 
London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 












GOLD MEDAL JAMAICA 1891 


ENS ai ahd al eee 
*" WEDDING CAKES 


Of the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 








FUR SEASON 1892 93 


Seal Skin 
Garments 


MANUFACTURED FROM 


The Finest Alaska Seal Skins (English Dye) 
WORKMANSHIP THE BEST 


STYLES r The Style and Fit Unsurpassed 


G. R. Renfrew & Co. 


71 and 73 King Street East, Toronto 
365 and 37 Buade Street, Quebec 








AN ORIENTAL SURGERY 


F. E. BELDEN’S FACIAL MASSAGE AND MANICURE PARLORS 
THE MOST COMPLETE IN CANADA, HYGIENIC COMPLEXION TREATMENT 


This scientific process of clearing the complexion opens the pores of the skin, thereby expelling all impurities, gives 
strength and tone to the lax muscles of the face, rounds the sunken cheeks, removes puffiness under the eyes, cures 
skin diseases, such as acne or pimples, blackheads, redness of the face or nose, moth patches, freckles, smoothes out the 
wrinkles and crow’s feet, leaving the skin clear, sweet and smooth. For developing the bust and neck my treatment 
and preparations produce marvellous effects. For trial treatment, consultation, etc., you are invited to call at Armand’s 
Hair and Perfumery Store, 441 Yonge Street, corner of Carlton. Telephone 249s, 





THERE IS ONLY ONE LAUNDRY 


The PARISIAN 


Head Office, 67 to 71 Adelaide Street West 
Branches at 93 and 729 Yonge Street 


PHONES 1127, 1496 and 4087 respectively. 


P S—Goods called for and delivered to all parts of the City. Our patrons are requested 
not to give work to Drivers not having uniformed cap with initials P. 8. L. 


MISS HOLLAND |PERSONSLLY CONDUCTED PARTY 


WILL LEAVE TORONTO 


NOVEMBER 16 











Is pow showing a fine stock of 
FRENCH AND AMERICAN 


Pattern Bonnets 

Velvet Hats 
Felt Hats "“ss. 
Veilings, &c. 


Which is well worth the inspection of ladies 
about to purchase 


FOR CALIFORNIA 


VIA 





eum 


And connections, under the direction of 


MR. W.R CALLAWAY 


District Passenger Agent OC P. R. 


Imported Mantles 


Stylish 
Dressmaking 


FULL PARTICULARS AT 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BUDO AASB 





COR.YONGE STREET. 


MISS DUFFY OR 24 YORK STREET 


C. STEDMAN FIEROVE’S TOILET GOODS 

Dr. R. E. Woodward’s Home Face Massage Steamer sent 

anywhere in Canada on receipt of $3 50, with two bottles 

a and full instructions for vee—Hermosa for the steam, an 

, antiseptic, destroying and removing the germs and 

0 Th I) t ts in the human skin that mar ite beauty, and Pascaline 

ur ree epar men white lambe’ wool oil, for softening, cleaning and nourish- 

ing the skin. The Home Steamer is for use in break- 

ing up colds, clearing the throat ead. Every house 
should have one. 





Is also showing a stock of fine Mantles at prices intended 
to sell every garment. 


IN MILLINERY 
Fashionable Stock Fa'l lice of Manicure gcods. Zan O’Lin Nail Bleach, 25c. 


Newest Shades Pink Nail Sand, 200.. 40c. and 50c., for ishing. Rosa- 
Latest Designs | Nell Mall on a Tin, 260, ant t ee. uffers, Sclesors, or, 

ESS Files, Outicle Knives, &o. can secure 
om A Anes market. Madame Bra Lee's Oleopatra Oream, 750. a pot. 
Our art costuming a specialty. | * perfect skin food, baim and compound for neck, arms 
Leave orders early to ensure | 8nd bust developing. Tourjour Jeune—always young— 
ompt attention. sample brick, 20).; larger sizes, 40c., 750. and $1. These 
» : can all be sent by mail. I rated Toilet Articles made 
DEESS Seems from the purest and best of oils (try it). I have been sell- 
Taught daily i ow ing them three years, and I know what I advertise. Dr- 
Tailor Sy = ‘4 ucements } pray’s goods bave been used thirty years in the toilet, and 
to agente. for illustrated | re among the best. I Sane Sone other than first-class 

circular. goods, and which have been roughly tried. 

3 King Street East, Torento 





Estab ished in 1860. 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St., cor. Walion St, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


“Place aux Dames’ 


We are showing a very large collection of 


FUR-LINED AND FUR-TRIMMED 


Suitable for Afternoon and Evening Wear 


From $10 to $60 


PLEASE CALL AND SEE THEM 


HR. WALKER & SONS 


88 to 43 King Street East |. TORONTO 


Send postcard for Catalogue 


Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Eleven.) 
her Marriage Dramas, which have been staged 
in Ottawa and Montreal recently, proving the 
greatest social events of the season in each 
place. The dates chosen are December 15, 16 
and 17, and the Grand Opera House will be the 
place. The Marriage Dramas consist in the 
staging of the various marriage ceremonies 
practiced among al! people since the earliest 
times, and from the charming accounts sent us 
by our Ottawa and Montreal correspondents, 
(which, unfortunately, space would nut permit 
the publication of) Iam sure no more delight- 
ful entertainment could possibly be conceived. 
Toronto ladies and gentlemen will represent 
the characters in the various ceremonies, ap- 
propriately costumed. Each of the dramas 
will require about eighteen people and two 
iadies will have complete superintendence of 
details for each. The ladies, most of whom 
have already consented to assist, are: Mrs. J. 
B. Hall, Mrs. E. M. Chadwick, Mrs. Walker, 
Mrs. S. G. Macdonald, Mrs. Bouchette Ander- 
son, Mrs. Reginald Northcote, Mrs. Harry Pat- 
terson, Mrs. J. D. Tyrell, Miss Mason, Mrs. 
Frank Arnoldi, Madame D'Auria, Mrs. Edward 
Fisher, Miss Shanly, Miss N. Shanly, Mrs. A, 
Cecil Gibson, Mrs. A, B. Cameron, Mrs. C. H. 
Nelson, Mrs, Alexander Robertson, Mrs. R. 
B. Hamilton. His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick have kindly 
consented to give their patronage and be pre- 
sent at the opening performance, and it is the 
intention of the management to request the 
Queen's Own, the Grenadiers and the 48th 
Highlanders each to patronize it one night, 
while Upper Canada College will be asked to 


patronize the matinee. An influential com- 
mittee of gentlemen will be appointed, and 


under the direction of Mr. S. R. Brush, who | 


has kindly volunteered his services as business 


manager, the Hospital Board have hope that | 


Marriage Dramas will prove a success, not only 
as a dramatic performance, but ina substantial 
way. It is estimated that the cost of produc- 
tion will be about $1,500, and this sum will be 
guaranteed by three hundred ladies. 

7 


Miss Marguerite Baker, graduate of the Bos- 
ton School of Oratory, has opened classes in 
elocution and Delsarte physical culture in the 
Y. W. C. Guild Building, McGill street. Miss 
Baker was formerly director of the elocution 
department in Alma College, and is now teach- 
ing in the Ladies’ College, Hamilton, and in the 
Delsarte School of Oratory in this city. Miss 
Baker purposes giving a recital with a good 
musical programme on Monday evening, 
December 5, in the hall of the Guild. This will 
be a most enjoyable affair. 


A Progressive Dentist. 


Dr. Frank J. Stowe, Dentist, has lately been 
to New York city taking a course of instruc- 
tion of Dr. E. Parmley Brown, the eminent 
clinical instructor, whose services are solicited 
in all the great cities of Europe and America. 
Dr. Stowe is one of our most enterprising 
dentists, who evidently prefers to stand at the 
top of the ladder in the dental art rather than 
secure business as a cheap John by cutting 
prices. A reporter had occasion to visit his 
office, when the pleasant doctor seized the op- 
portunity to show him his specimens of his 
new porcelaine bridgework, which are cer 
tainly very unique and artistic, and the re- 


18 to 26 Colborne Street 


change in cars will be made. The special ad- 
vantages thus offered are the through service 
with superior accommodation at a very cheap 
rate. For full particulars write or call on Mr, 
W. R. Callaway, No. 1 King Street East, To- 
ronto. 


DENTISTRY. 
DR. FRANK STOWE, Dentist 


HAS REMOVED TO 
463 SPADINA AVENUE, second door above College, 
east side. Belt line cars pass office. Telephone 
D®: BOSANKO 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 


249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 

° Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 





RS. BALL’ & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkine). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
| his successors foratime. Hours 9to5. Tel. 2232. 
} 
| 
MARBIAGE LICENSES. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 ming Sen East, Toronto 
ELEPHONE 466 
YH OLDE BLACK JACEK JUGS 


A reproduction of a Leather Black Jack used in the Reign 
of Charles I. 





Tables, Cabinets, Music Racks, in Onyx, Gold, Ivory, Sil- 
ver. Pisno. Banquet, Table Lamps. Englieh Silk Shades. 
Haviland’s White China for Decorating— new arrivals. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE - - IMPORTERS 


porter says he has no hesitation in recommend- | 
ing all who desire high art in dentistry to pay 


the doctor a visit. 


The Wardrobe of a Well Dressed Man. 


A well dressed man does not require so much | 


an extensive asa varied wardrobe. He needs 
a different costume for every season and every 
occasion, but if what he has chosen be simple 
rather than striking he may wear the same 
clothes as often as he likes as long as they are 
fresh and appropriate to the season and the 
object. There are four kinds of coats which he 
must have. A morning coat, a frock coat, a 
dress coat and an overcoat. He may have as 
many of each of these as he may think fit or his 
pocket book may permit. The present style of 
overcoat for fall and winter wear is worn very 
much longer than what has been worn for the 
past few seasons, made single or double 
breasted, the latter having the preference ; the 
style of goods, beavers, meltons and fine ker- 
seys, of which I have a large assortment. 
Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House Block. 


Trip to Califorma 


Mr. W. R. Callaway, district passenger agent 
of the Canadian Pacific Railway, announces a 
personally conducted party to all points in 
California, leaving Toronto 3 p.m., November 


16th. The party will be taken in one of | 
Railway's celebrated | 


the Canadian Pacific 
tourist cars. which are furnished with regular 
outfit, similar to the first-class sleeper, the 


route being via Kansas City, where the only 
a 


MEDICAL, 


ASSAGE recommended for rheumatiem, paralysis, 
’ ingomania, poor circulation, nervous troubles, stiff 
joints, etc. Endorsed by leading physicians. THOMAS 
COOK, 204 King Street West, 
OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 


———- Diseases cf Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


NDERSON & BATES 


Rye, Ear, Nose and Threat Specialist 
Telephone 8922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. Srd Door from Yonge Street. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb | 


} 
one 
| Births. 
| O' LOUGHLIN—Oct. 23, Mrs. H. O’Loughlin—a son. 
| INCE— Oot. 31, Mrs. W. Ince—a son 
WI! LIAMS— Nov. 2, Mrs. Bruce Williams—a son. 
BARBER— Oct, 27, Mre. A. E. Barber—a son. 
LIG ATBOURN—Nov 1, Mre. E. T. Lightbourn—a daughter 
WILSON—Nov. 1, Mre. M. L. Wilson—a son. 
RUTHERFORD—Oct. 27, Mre. J. W. Rutherford—a 
daughter. 
MORPH Y— Nov. 2, Mre. Walter Morphy—a daughter. 
LAW RENCE— Oct, 31, Mra. A. G F. Lawrence—a son. 
| WATSON—Nov. 3, Mrs. R. Watson—a daughter. 
| MIDDLETON—Nov. 4, Mra. W. Middleton—a son. 
DYMON D—Nov. 5, Mra, Allan Dymond—a son. 
LEEMING—Nov. 3 Mre. T, Leeming—a son. 
| FERGUSON—Nov. 5, Mre. W. Ferguson—a daughter. 
| PHILPOTT—Nov. 5, Mrs. F. V. Philpott—a son. 
| CAMPBELL—Nov. 7, Mra, A. C. Campbell—a daughter. 
ROBARTS—Nov. 7, Mra. E. O. Robarte—twin daughters. 


Marriages, 

| MacQUILLAN—MACQUEEN— At St. Paul's church, Wood- 
| stock, on Oot 20, by Rev. J. CO. Farthing, M. A., John 
Ma: Quilfan of Toronto, to Kate, youngest daughter of 


the late D. S Macqueen, Judge of the County Court of 
| the County of Oxford. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| DIXON—FRANKLAND— Oct. 26, A. E. Dixon to Frances 
Frankland. 

GIBBS— CHEYNE—Nov. 5, Harry M. Gibbs to Eva M. 
Cheyne. 








eas —"~ ‘Diamant Oct. 31, Charles Cameron to E. C. 


Pechell. 

ASPDEN—MASSON—Nov. 2, Frederick Aspden to M. E. 
Maseon. 

Sa ee 2, James Anderson to M. 

rton. 

TOAZE—MILES—Oct. 31, Alfred Tosze to Helen Miles. 

WELLER—BROWNE—Nov. 2, Henry Weller to Bertha 
Browne. 

NAGLE—HAYCOCK—Nov. 2, James ©. Nagle to Ethel 
Haycock. 

HARBOTTLE—DIXON—Nov. 2, William Harbottle to 
Sarah Dixon. 

LOVETT—McGOWAN—Nov. 2, James Lovett to Hattie 
McGowan. 

WYLIE—KERR—Nov. 2, Wm. Wylie to Jean D. Kerr. 


Deaths. 


BROWN—Nov. 7, Annie 8. Brown. 

BOYD—Nov. 7, George Boyd, aged 76. 
ROBARTS—Nov. 7, twin daughters of E. 0. Robarts. 
ATTWOOD—Nov. 1, Mra. J. Attwood. 
HUNTER—Nov. 1, William Hunter, aged 84. 
MOFFATT~— Oct. 31, Caroline Moffatt, aged 77. 
FURLONG—Nov. 3, Clara Furlong, aged 14. 
STONE—Nov. 8, Sara Stone, aged 25. 
BIGELOW—Nov. 4, N. G. Bigelow, aged 51. 
DARLING—Nov. 6, Walter Darling. 
McANDREW—Nov. 4, E. M. McAndrew, aged 65. 
WATERS—Nov. 3, Thomas Waters, aged 80. 
BEATTY—Nov. 3, Sarah J. Beatty, aged 34. 
HILL—Nov. 3, Erastus D. Hill, aged 74. 
JENNINGS—Nov. 4, Fred W. Jennings, aged 22. 
CLARKE-— Nov. 5, Richard R. Clarke, aged 46. 
HARRINGTON—Nov. 5, Annie Harrington, aged 28. 
O’BYRNE—Nov. 6, Mrs. O'Byrne, aged 55. 
KING—Nov. 7, Joseph Roy King, aged 13. 


New Table Decorations in GLASS 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177. 109 King Street West 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S 


Carminative Mixture | 


Thies medicine is superior to _ other for Summer Oom- 
laint, Diarrhwa, a and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infants oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


Bingham*: 


Print eeoeoe50e 


Invitations 


G Oo oO d occccce 


38 Adelaide St. West 
@e@e@eeeoeeeee?3e?s?e 


Toronto @#@eeeeeed 
@e@eee7ee#ee9e?28e?ee@ 


PROF. DAVIDSON 7 


The Famous Chirepodist 
and Masicure 
Hae again established himself on 
King Street. Those troubled with 
. Corns, Bunions and Ingrowing 
ss Ya Nails should call and see the pro- 
- fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


fa \y Soe oeeet at nna t £¢ &. 


ray An 
IAAT | 1. ADD 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


NIGHT. 


Mason & Risch 
PIANOS 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


ap give Ss 
Sail i 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 
such unqualified praise from such an eminent source of 
authority as the following : 


GENTLEMEN,—The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 
FRANZ LIzsT. 


magnificent, unequalled. 
same opinion. 


FOR SALE BY 


THE Plason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


and every spool 
bears the brand. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


-——PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano, 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronto 


COAL 
aso WOOD 
LOWEST PRICES 
SYSDOY SviNy 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


_ COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 


yA 





